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WORKS oF 


T THE 


POPE, &. 


Mr. POPE to ber Grace the Ducheſ of Hauilrox- 


London, Oftober = 


Between day and night—The writer drunk. 
Manan, . | * 


RS. Whitworth(who, as her Epitaph onTwitnam 
Highway aſſures us, had attained to as much 
perfection and purity as any fince the Apoſtles) is now 
depoſited, according to her own order, bet wee a fig- 
tree and a vine, there to be found at the laſt Reſur- 
rection. 


I am juſt come from ſeeing your Grace in much 
the like ſituation, between a honey- ſuckle and a roſe- 


. buſh z Where you are to contings, as 008 as Canyas 


_ Vor. II. 


* 8 — Ow F > 
SN eee 
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can laſt: I ſuppoſe the painter by thoſe emblems 

intended to intimate, on the one hand, your Grace's 

{ireet diſpoſition to your friends; and, on the other, ; 

to ſhew you are near enough related to the thiſtle of 3 
Scͤ)cotland to deſerve the ſame motto ; 

Tord William with regard to your enemies. Nemo 

will conſter t his „ la . 

Latin, if you ſend impune laccſit. 

it to Thileavertb. 


The two foregvliig periods, me- 
thinks, are ſo. myſtical, learned, and perplext, that if 
you have any ſtateſmen or divines aboũt you, they 
can't chuſe but be pleaſed with them. One divine 
you cannot be without, as a good chriſtian ; and a 
ſtateſman you haye lately had, for I hear my Lord 
Selkirk has been with you. But (that I may not be 
unintelligible quite to the bottom of this page) I 
muſt tell your Grace in Engliſh, that I have made a 
painter beſtow the aforeſaid ornaments round about 
you (for upon you there needs none), and I am, upon 

the whole, pleaſed with my picture beyond expreſſion. 
J may now ſay of your picture, it is the thing in the 
world the likeſt you, except yourſelf; as a cautious 
perſon once ſaid of an elephant, it was the biggeſt 
in the world, . except itſelf. 


Ne Madam, it is not impoſſible for you to 
be compared to an elephant: and you muſt give me 
leave to ſhow you one may carry on the ſimile. 


An . never bends his knees ; and am told 22 
An elephant has a mot 
| t, and ſo has you 


r 
FX; 
My 


JE of 

Grace when you imitate my Lady O——y, An 
elephant is a great lover of men, and fo is your 
Grace, for all I know ; tho' from your partiality to 


myſelf, J ſhould rather think you loved little chil- 
dren. 


I] beg you not to bediſcouraged in this point. Re- 
member the text which I'll preach upon, the firſt day 
I ama parſon. Suffer little children to come to ne 
And—Deſpiſe not one of theſe little ones. 


No, Madam——delpiſe great bears, ſuch as Gay 3 
who now goes by the dreadful name of, The Beaſt of 
Blois, where Mr, Pultney and he are ſettled, and 
where he ſhows tricks gratis, to all the beaſts of his 
own country (for ſtrangers do not yet underſtand the 
voice of the beaſt). I have heard from him but 


once, Lord Warwick twice, Mrs. Lepell thrice: if 


there be any that has heard from him four times, I 
ſuppoſe it is you. 


I beg Mr. Blondel may know, Dr. Logg has re- 
ceived ordination, and enters upon his function this 
winter at Mrs. Blount's. They have choſen this in- 
nocent man for their confeſſor; and I believe moſt 
Roman Catholick ladies, that have any ſins, will 
follow their example. This good prieſt will be of 
the order of Melchiſedeck, a prieſt for ever, and ſerve 
a family from generation to generation. Hell 
ſtand in a corner as quietly as a clock, and being 
wound up once a week, ſtrike up a loud alarum to 


fin on a Sunday morning. Nay, if the Chriſtian 
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Religion ſhould be aboliſhed (as indeed there is great 
reaſon to expect it from the wiſdom of the legiſla- 


ture), he might at worſt make an excellent bonefire, 
which is all (that upon change of religion) can be de- 
ſired from a heretique. I do not hope your Grace 


ſhould be converted, but however I with you would 
call at Mrs. B's. out of curioſity. To meet people 


one likes, is thought by ſome the beſt reaſon for go- 


ing to church, and I dare promiſe you'll like one an- 
other. They are extreamly your ſervants, or elſe I 
Hould not think them my friends. 


1 ought to keep up the I HER | and aſk you to 


ſend me ſomething. Therefore pray, Madam, ſend 
me yourſelf, that is, a letter; and pray make haſte 


to bring up yourſelf, that is all I value, to town. 
J am, with the trueſt reſpe&, the leaſt ceremony, 
and the moſt zeal, 


Mapan, 
* our Grace's moſt AED 
F aithful, and moſt humble ſervant, 
A. POPE. 


Mr. Hamilton, I am your's. 
There is a ſhort letter for you. 


1 


| Mr. P O PE 75 her Grace the Ducheſs of | 


BUCKINGHAMSHIRE®, 
Twit nam, Jan, 27, 120. 


Maple, 


I Think myſelf obliged by your Grace many 8 
4 condeſcenſions of goodneſs to me, in particular | 


's + ſtate of 


your informing me by a line of Dr.C 


| health. I am really. impatient to hear further of 


him. 


\ 


The morning I left the town, I went with Mr. 


Jervas to Belluchi's &, but parting in haſte, I had 


not his opinion at large; only he aſſures me, he 


thinks the figures will not be too ſmall, conſidering 


that thoſe which are neareſt the eye are, at leaſt, as 
large as the life. I can't but be of opinion, that my 


* The Duke married to his third wife Catherine, 8 


daughter of king James II. (by Catherine Sidley, daughter of 


Sir Charles Sidley, whom he created Counteſs of Dorcheſter, 
and who, upon his abdicating the throne, married the earl of 
Portmore) ; He dignified her with the name of the lady Cathe. 
rine Darnley, gave her the place of a Duke's daughter, and 
permitted her to bear his arms. She was, very young, leſt a 


widow by James Earl of Angleſey, from whom ſhe was divorced 
by the King and both Houle of Parliament, for the Earl's 
ill uſage of her. 


+ Chamberlen's. 
$ An Italian painter, who compoſed the Duke's monument, 


to which this alludes ; whereon are repreſented the portraituce 


of his Grace, habited like a Roman general; and at his feet, 
that of her Grace weeping. On the top of the baſis of the 
column, is ſeen, in relievo, Time bearing away the four deceaſed 
children . of the Duchels, whoſe effigies are repreſented in 
profile-buſtos, iupported by Cupids lamenting. | | 


Bg 


N 


Lord Duke's 404 your Grace's, ought to be made bs 
portraits, and as like as poſſible; of which they 7 
have yet no reſemblance. There being no picture bi 
(as I believe) of the Duke in profile, it might be 


well, I fancy, if Belluchi copied the fide-face from 
that buſto that ſtands in the ſalon. 


I beg your Grace's pardon for the freedom with _ 
which I write to you: and I ought to aſk it, (now  _ 
I think on't) on another occaſion, in which 1 have 7 

uſed too much freedom: having a great eſteem for 
the famous Bononcini, not only from his great fame, 
but from a perſonal knowledge of his character; and 
this being increaſed by the ill treatment he has met 
with here, | ventured, among other perſons of the 
firſt diſtinction, who ſubſcribed to me for his com- 
Poſures, newly ingraved, to ſet down the name of 
your Grace. When I did this, your Grace was at & 
Bath, and I forgot ever fince to tell you of it, till 


now, when the book's * coming out, put, me in 
mind of it. 


If you can excuſe this fault, J ſincerely think 1 
| ſhall not err this way again, *till ſuch another great 
man as Rononcini ariſes ; (for whenever that happens, 
I doubt not the Engliſh will uſe him as ſcutvily) but 

that your Grace needs not apprehend, during our 


lives. I am, with the ſincereſt reſpect, 7 
| Mapa, 4 
"Your Grace's moſt obliged, 9 

Moſt obedient ſervant, * 


5 A. POPE. 
His Cantatas. 5 N 
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Ma. POPE to Miss BLOUNT; 


1 E T T E R I. 
On the Death of ber BROTHER +. 


Maran, 
H“ Ne no leſs admiration for your courage 
| and good nature; than ſympathy. with your 
grief; I am fo highly ſenſible of both the one and 
the other, that if I were capable to render you thoſe 
commendations which were juſtly due to you, and 
"4 that comfort 'whereof you ſtand in need, I muſt con- 
feſs I ſhould be much troubled where to begin; for 
what obligations can be more equally enforcing, than 
to render ſo eminent a virtue the honour it merits; 
and to ſo violent .afflilion the com ſort it requires? 


* Why theſe Letters to Miſs Blount have not a place in the 
Works of Mr. Pope, becauſe borrowed from Voiture, when 
that to a Lady with a bock of drawings, is taken from one he 
wrote to Madame Rambouillet, in the name of Collet the en- 
graver, preſenting a book of his prints, and others, contain- 
7% ing compliments to ſeveral Ladies, are extracted from him, is, we 


imagine, owing to a deſign of rendering he plagiary leſs liable 
to detection, 


"Is OE + Voiture has a letter thus ſuperſcribed, « To Madmoiſelle 
930 «+ de Rambouillet, on the death of her brother, who died of 
the Plague, and whom ſhe attended during his fickneſs ; of 
5 which this is only a tranſlation, | 


B 4 
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But I am to blame to put a diſtance between theſe 


[8 1 


two things, ſince charity has ſo perfectly united them, 
that the fond aſſiſtance you afforded your late Brother 
ſhould now prove an extraordinary comfort to you, 
ſince God will beſtow that on you out of juſtice, 
which others obtain out of his indulgence ; his in- 
finite goodneſs being ſuch, as will not ſuffer, unre- 
warded, ſo exemplary an act of tenderneſs, as what, 
thro' a contempt of your own life, engaged you in 


the offices of the beſt and tendereſt ſiſter in the world, 


beyond the limits of all obligations; and by an ad- 
mirable conſtancy, made you aſſur'd amidſt a danger 
that terrifies the moſt daring. Upon this account 1 
am confident that he will preſerve you from it“, and 


will ſhower on you, as a reward of your virtue, the 


N which are wiſh'd you, by, 


DANS; 


Your, &c. 


—— . 


LET r 
MaDAM, 
Here ſend you the elegy +, which you have 


but too often demanded of me, and which here- 
tofore hath indeed been heard by others, but till now, 


hath not been read by any. 


* The ach en 


+ This letter and elegy on coquets, I find ſent by M, Voiture 
to Madam de Vigean; of which, this, likewiſe, is a tranſlas 
tion. 


1991 


It is my wiſh, that the ſame fortune may in this 
happen to me as hath befallen you; who, after you 


* 


have for ſo long time concealed the nobleſt things in 


the world, have, in the diſcovery of it, dazzled all 
thoſe that have ſeen it. But it is an over- great fond- 
neſs for my own verſes, to wiſh them that advantage, 
nor indeed ſhould I wiſh them better, ſince they were 
not made for you: if you think them very ill, you 
are ſo much the more obliged to me for them, in that 
knowing it as well as you, yet I have not forborn 


ſending them to you. And, to deal freely with you, 


a leſs power than what you have within theſe few 


days gained upon me, would not have been ſufficient 


to have prevailed with me to do it: and, without 


your command, madam, they had never known any 


other place than that of my own memory. But it is 


high time it were delivered of them, to make room 


for ſomething. more delightful ; I mean that which 
had the grace to acquaint me with the 
other day, and which fills it with fo much at preſent, 


that I doubt whether there be place for any thing 
elſe. 8 


I perceive, madam, that where it was my deſign 
to ſend you a letter of excuſe and compliment, I am 
fallen into one of love ; but I wiſh all the other 
defects you ſhall; find in it, were as pardonable as 
that. In the mean time let me aſſure you, that 1 


have not of a long time been ſo engaged, and that 
there are many in the world to whom I would not 


ſay ſo much, even tho' they held a dagger at my 
throat, Vüfö— 


A og 
8 
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But, fince there is no fear of any ſcandal, you are 
obliged, madam, at leaſt in my opinion, to look 
fayourably on thoſe elements of affection, were it 
but to ſee how I ſhould behave myſelf, if I ſhould 
fall in love ; and, if [ were permitted, what might 
be the conſequence of, Tam. 


MapAu, &c. 


„ T N N NI3; 
M. pan, 
HO” my liberality were, as you ſay, greater 
than Alexander's, it were more than recom- 
penced by the thanks you have been pleaſed to return 
it. Even his ambition, as inſatiable as it was, would, 
by fo extraordinary a favour, have been limited, 
He would have valued this honour more highly than 
the Perfian diadem, and he would not have envied 
Achilles the praiſes of Homer, might he have yours. 
In like manner, madam, conſidering the reputation 
vou do me, if I envy his, it is not ſo much that 
which he hath acquired, as what you have beſtowed 
on him; and he hath received no honours which 1 do 
not look upon below my own, unleſs it be that you 
do him, when you call him your gallant. Neither 
| his own vanity nor his flatterers have ever advanced 
any thing ſo advantageous to him, and the quality 
of the ſon of Jupiter Ammon was not ſo glorious as 
that. But, if nothing can cure me of the jealouſy 


* This letter I find alto. direQed by M. Voiture to the 
Ma chioneſs of Rambouil;et, of whih this is a traniation, 


1 


J have of it, yet madam, knowing you as I do, I am 


confident, if you do him that favour, it is not fo 


much becauſe he is the greateſt of mankind, as be- 


cauſe it is two thouſand years fince he was. 


However it be, we may ſee in this the greatneſs of 
his fortune, which not able to forſake him ſo many 
years after his death, adds to his conqueſts a perſon | 
which celebrates them more than the wife and daugh- 
ter of Darius, and hath reinfuſed into him a ſoul . 
greater than that of the world he. hath ſubdued. 


I ſhould ſear, by your example, to write in too 


high a ſtile; but can a man aim at one too high, 


ſpeaking of you, and Alexander? I beſeech you, 


madam, to aſſure yourſelf I have for you the fame 


paſſion which you have for him, and that the admi- 
ration of your virtues ſhall ever engage me to be, 


Mavpam, 


I 
MapAu, . 
= Could never believe it poſſible that the receipt of 
a letter from you ſhould add to my affliction, or 

' ® This letter is likewiſe directed by M. Voit ure to Made- 


moiſelle Rambouille, of which this is, for the moſt part, a 
trapflation, 
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that you could have poſſibly ſent me ſuch bad news, 


as that you could not comfort me at the ſame time. 


I thought my unhappineſs at ſuch a point as could 
not admit of any addition, and that ſince you were 
able ſomething to ſtrengthen my patience to endure 


the abſence of your mother and you, there could not 


be any misfortune which you could not have encou- 
raged me to ſuffer. But give me leave to tell you, 
that I have found the contrary in the affliction I have 
for the death of Mrs. A 
enough to cruſh me, and wanted not much to 
ſpend the remainder of my patience. 


{4 You may eaſily judge, madam, what an exceſſive 


grief it muſt needs be to me to have loſt a friend ſo 


good, ſo ſprightly and fo accompliſhed as ſhe, and 


one that having always given me ſo many expreſſions 


of her affection, would needs do ſomething when ſhe 


had not many hours to continue here. But tho' I re- 


flected not on my own concernments, yet could I not 
but infinitely regret a perſon by whom you were in- 
finitely beloved ; and who, among many particular 
endowments, had that of knowing you as much as 
may be, and eſteeming you above all things. Vet! 


muſt confeſs, if this diſturbance can admit of any 
remiſſion, it is to reflect on the conſtancy ſhe expreſ- 


ſed, and the. fortitude wherewith ſhe hath ſuffered a 


thing whereof the name 6 would make her tremble at 
any time, 


—, which hath been heavy 
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1 am extremely comforted to underſtand, that at 
her death ſhe had theſe qualities which only ſhe 


wanted in her life, and that ſhe ſo opportunely found | 


courage and reſolution. When I conſider it ſeriouſly, 
it is ſomewhat againſt my conſcience to bemoan her; 
and methinks it ſpeaks an over-intereſted affection, 
to be ſad becauſe ſhe hath left us to better her con- 
dition, and is gone into the other world, (““ from 
« whoſe bourne no traveller returns”) to find that 


quiet ſhe could never meet with in this. 


T very heartily entertain the exhortations you give 


me thereupon, which is often to con over a leſſon ſo 
profitable and neceſſary, and to prepare myſelf for 
the like one day. I know how to make my advan- 
tage of your remonſtrance. The miſeries we have 


run thro' all this while is no ſmall preparation for it: 


there's no better lecture to inſtruct a man how to die 
well, than not to take much pleaſure in living. 


But if it be not impoſſible for the hopes that for- 


tune propoſes to prove effectual ; if after ſo many 
years, we may preſume to expect ſome few fair days, 
be pleaſed to give me leave, madam, to entertain 


thoughts more diverting than thofe of death ; and if 


it be likely that we are ſhortly to ſee one Angeber. let 


me not fall out with my life. 


| Where you ay: „ you think me deſtined to great 
„things,“ you give ſo great ſecurity of my life, and 
ſo happy a preſage of the adventures that ſhall hap- 
pen to me, that T ſhall not be ſorry for its. continu- 


E 
ance yet a while. For my part, if deſtiny doth pro- 
miſe me any thing that is good, I aſſure you I will 
do my utmoſt to get it. I will contribute all I can 
_ thereto, that your prophecies may be fulfilled.” 
In the mean time, I beſeech you to be confident, that 
of all the favours I can beg of Fortune, what I moſt 
paſſionately deſire is, that ſhe would do for you what 
ſhe ought ; and for myſelf, only afford me the means 
to acquaint you with the paſſion which obliges me. 
to be ſo much, | | 

|  Mapam, 


Your, &c. 


UET TER SYN 
To a Lap in the Name of her BRoTHeR. 


F you have not a chaſte ear and a pure heart,” 
1 do not peruſe this letter; for, as Jeremy Taylor 
fays in his Holy Living and Dying, the firſt thing a 
virgin ought to endeavour, is to be ignorant of the 
diſtinction of ſexes. 


It is in the confidence I have that you are thus 
' jnnocent, that I endeavour to gratify your curioſity 
in a point, in which TI am ſenſible none but a brother 
could do it with decency. 


| I ſhall entertain you with the moſt reigning curi- 
oſity in the town; I mean a perſon who is equally 
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the toaſt of gentlemen and ladies, and is at preſent 
more univerſally admired than any of either ſex. 
You know how few proficients ha ve a greater geni- 
us for monſters, than myſelf; but 1 never taſted a 
monſter to that degree I have done this creature. 
It was not, like other monſters, produced in the de- 
farts of Arabia, nor came from the country of the 

Great Mogul; but is the production of the joint en- 
dcavours of a Kentiſh parſon and his ſpouſe, who 
intended in the ſingleneſs of heart to have begot a 
chriſtian but of one ſex, and Providence has ſent 
them one of two. 


| There are various opinions concerning this crea- 
ture about town. Mr. Cromwell obſerves that the : 
age is very licentious, and the preſent reign very lewd 
and corrupt, in permitting a Lady Ey Authority (as 
appears by the printed bills) to expoſe her perſonal 
curioſities for a ſhilling. 


Mr. P— looks upon it as a prodigy portending 
ſome great revolution in the ſtate ; to ſtrengthen 
which opinion, he produces the following prophecy 
of Noſtradamus, which be explains politically : 


*© When as two ſexes join'd in one 
Shall in the realm of Brute be ſhown ; 
Then factions ſhall unite, if I know, 

«© Tochooſea Prince Jure Divino. 

* This Prodigy of common gender 3 
„ls neither ſex, but a Pretender; | : 
yo So the Lord ſhield the Faith's Defender.” 
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Mrs. N= admires what people wonder at ſo much, 


and ſay sſhe is juſt ſo herſelf. The Ducheſs of 8— 


is of the ſame opinion. 


Among theſe various con jèctures, that I might be 


informed of the truth, I took along with me a Phy- 
ſician and a Divine; the one to inſpect the ſtate of 
its body, the other to examine that of its mind. 


The perſons I made choice of were the ingenious 
Dr. P— and the reverend Mr. —. We were no 
ſooner in the room, but the party came to us dreſt 
in that habit, in which the ladies affect an herma- 


your ſharp wit, my 
dear ſiſter, will immediately conclude that I mean a 
riding-habit. 


I think it not material to inform you, whether the 
doctor, the divine, or myſelf look'd firſt. The prieſt 
you will maliciouſly fancy, was in his nature moſt 
an infidel, and doubted moſt of this miracle; we 
therefore propos'd to him to take the ſureſt method of 


believing, ſeeing and feeling. He comply'd with 


both admonitions, and having taken a large pinch of 


ſnuff upon it, advis'd us with a nod, that we ſhould 
by no means regard it as a female, but as a male, for 
by ſo doing we ſhould be guilty of leſs ſinfulneſs. 


The doctor upon inſpection differ'd from this opi- 
nion ; he would by no means allow it a miracle, or 
at moſt a natural one. He ſaid upon the whole it 


was a woman ; that whatever might give a handle 


to think otherwiſe, was a trifle ; nothing being more 
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common than for a child to be markd with that 
thing which the mother long'd for. 


"As for this party's temper of mind, it appears to 
be a moſt even diſpoſition, partaking of the good 
qualities of both ſexes ; for ſhe is neither ſo inacceſ- 


ſible ag other ladies, nor is he ſo impudent as other 
gentlemen. Of how obliging and complaiſant a turn 


appears by this; that he tells the ladies he has the 
inclinations of a gentleman, and that ſhe tells the 
gentlemen ſhe has the tendre of a lady. As a farther 
proof of this affable diſpoſition, he formerly received 


viſits of the fair ſex in their maſques ; till an imper- 
tinent fellow, in a female diſguiſe, mingled with a 


party of ladies, and impudently overheard their im- 
. ſpeculations. 
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- Notwithſtanding this, ſhe civilly promiſed, at my 


* 


requeſt, that my two ſiſters ſhould be admitted pri- 


vately, whenever you would do her the honour of 


your conſideration. 


How agreeable ſoever this ſight has been to me, I 


aſſure you it cannot be ſo pleaſing as the ſight of you 


in town; and whatever you may ſee in the country, 
J dare affitm no man or woman can ew you the 


like. 


I therefore earneſtly defire you to make haſte to 
this place; for tho? indeed, like moſt other brothers, 
I ſhould be ſorry you were married at my expence, 
yet I would by no means, like them, detain you in 


= 
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the country from your admirers: for you may be- 


lieve me, no brother in the world ever loved a ſiſter 
as I do you. 


J am, &c. 


LETTER Vis: 


Will not deſcribe Bl— in particular, not to 
foreſtal your Ae before you ſee it: only 


tle credit, is no unjuſt one. I never ſaw ſo great a 


own hearts, no room for ſtrangers, and no reception 
for any perſon. of ſuperior quality to themſelves. 
There are but juſt two apartments, for the maſter 
and miſtreſs, below; and but two apartments above, 
(very much inferior to them) in the whole houſe. 
When you look upon the outſide, you'd think it 


is too little for a ſubject; and has not conveniency 
to lodge a common family. It is a houſe of entries 
and paſſages; among which there are three viſta's 


inſerted among the poetry, were perhaps rejected in compli- 


ture. 


take a ſhort account, which, I will hazard my lit 


thing with ſo much littleneſs in it: I think the ar- 
chitect built it entirely in complaiſance to the taſte. 
of its owners; for it is the moſt inhoſpitable thing. 
imaginable, and the moſt ſelfiſh̃: it has, like their 


large enough for a prince; when you ſee the inſide, it 


* This ſarcaſtical letter, and the verſes deſcribing Blenheim, | 


raent to the preſent proprietors of that heavy piece of architec= 
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thro' the whole, very uſeleſsly handſome. There is 


i what might have been a fine gallery, but ſpoiled by 


two arches towards the end of it, which take away 
the ſight of feveral windows. There are two ordi- 
nary ſtair-caſes inſtead of one great one. The beſt 
things within the houſe are the hall, which is indeed 
noble and well. proportioned ; and the cellars and 
offices under-ground, which are the moſt commo- 
dious, and the beſt contrived of the whole. At the 
top of the building are ſeveral cupolas and little tur- 
rets that have but an ill effect, and make the build- 
ing look at once finical and heavy. What ſeems of the 
beſt taſte, is that front towards the gardens, which 
is not yet loaded with theſe turrets. The two ſides 
of the building are entirely ſpoiled by two monſtrous 
bow-windows, which ſtand juſt in the middle, in- 
ſtead of doors: and, as if it were fatal, that ſome 
trifling littleneſs ſhould every where deftroy the 
grandeur, there are in the chief front two ſemicir- 
| cles of a lower ſtructure than the reſt, that cut off 
the angles, and look as if they were purpoſely de- 
ſigned to hide a loftier and nobler piece of build- 
ing, the top of which appears above them. In 
a word, the whole is a moſt expenſive abſurdity ; 
and the Duke of Shrewſbury gave a true character 
of it, when he ſaid, it was a Front quarry of ſtones 
- aboye ground. 


We paid a viſit to the ſpring, where Rofamond 
bathed herſelf; on a hill where remains only a piece 
ofa wall of the old palace of Henry II. We toaſt- 

ed her ſhade in the cold water, not without a thought 
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or two, ſcarce ſo cold as the liquor we drank it in. 
] dare not tell you what they were, and ſo haſten to 
conclude, 


Your, &c. 


Mr. POPE to Lord OXFORD. 


Mr Loxy, 

Sept. 22, 1732. 
T was a grief to me not to be able to ſnatch one 
= day more to be happy with you, before you left 
the town; and it added to the vexation, when I 
found myſelf within a week aſter obliged to do that 
for buſineſs which I could not for pleaſure, for I 
Was kept four days there, multa LEmens. Jam ex- 

tremely ſenſible, my Lord, of the many great diſ- 
dinctions you have ſthewn me, the original of all 
which I attributed to your piety to your father, for 
whom my reſpe&@ was too ſincere to be expreſt in 
poetry: and if, from the continuance of your good 
opinion I may derive ſome imagination that you 
thought menot a worſe man than a poet, it isa greater 
obligation to me perſonally, than even the other. 
1 hope my having taken an opportunity, the only 
way my poor abilities can, of telling all men I no 
leſs eſteem and love the ſon, will not be ungrateful 
to you, or quite diſpleaſing. If any objection to 
the manner if it occur to your Lordſhip, I depend 
on you, both as a friend and a judge, to tell me fo. 
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Otherwiſe I will interpret your ſilence as a conſent to 
let me acquaint every body that I am, (what I truly 
feel myſelf) 


0 My Lo Rp, 
Your ever affectionate and 
Obliged humble ſervant, 
A. POPE. 


My Lady and Lady Margaret don't 

know how much I am theirs, unleſs 
your Lordſhip will tell them you 
believe it of me; and my poor 
old woman heartily (tho' feeebly, 
expreſſes her ſervice to you all. 


1. POPE # Laird OXFORD. 


My Lo RD, | 
OR. 20, 1743» 


Ii Am returned a week ſince from my Lord Peter- 
* borow, with whom I paſt three weeks as agreea- 
bly and as healthfully as I ever did in my life. I was 
not a little diſappointed to find your Lord ſhip in Lon- 
don, though, conſidering the fine weather, and 
how late in the ſeaſon you enjoyed it, I ought 
not to lament an abſence which muſt both give you 


5 


health and pleaſure. Your houſe I found totally at 
my ſervice, and took up my choice (like a young 
and ambitious man) in no room of it but Lady Mar- 


were I a poet ! but the misfort une of being what ſel- 
dom conſiſts with that charaQer, a baſhful and back- 
ward man, keeps me filent. I ſhall be little in town 
(if at all) till your return, and, in truth, ſince I came 
home, I have had my health fo ill, that I muſt in a 
a manner live by myſelf; and think I muſt either 
lead ſuch a life as I did at Southampton, which is in- 
conſiſtent with a town life, or lock myſelf up from 
all converſible hours while I am in town. I beg to 
hear a line of your ſatisfaQtions and amuſements, for 
of your ſtate of health Jam daily informed by your 
| honeſt porter: but the other he knows not, and I am 
not quite contented without it. That all enjoyments 
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worthy family, is the ſincere prayer always of, 
My Loxn, 
Your faithfulleſt ſervant, 


A. POPE. 


garet's. How much might I fay upon that ſubject, 


may be yours, and all good things attend your whole 
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Mr. POPE te Lord OXFORD. 


| Deccmber 26, 1733. 
My Lox, | 
1 Sincerely wiſh yourſelf, Lady Oxford, and La- 
* dy Margaret, the happieſt New Years to come. 
I have ſo many things to tell you, that I can tell you 
none, and therefore am inclined not to write at all. 
Whatever I can ſay of my zealous deſires for your 
felicity, is ſhort of the truth ; and as to the reſt, it 
is too long a ſtory to begin :ill I have the pleaſure to 
meet your Lordſhip, and can at the ſame time make 
an end of it. | 


This I writ.a week ago, and having nothing more 
material to ſay, was aſhamed to ſend it. But ſeeing 
the, can't tell me when you return to town, I was 
| . reſolved not to let the ſeaſon paſs without ſending 
you all this poor with at leaſt. I hope my Lady 
Oxford is perfectly well, though I heard the has 
not been ſo, notwithſtanding your porter has often 
told me all was well at Wimpole. Believe me to 
pe, with the trueſt eſteem and unalterable ſincerity, 


My LoRp, 
Your Lordſhip's mot obedient, 
Alffectionate, and obliged ſervant, 
5 APOPE- 
Jan. 7, 1733. | 


If my Lord Duplin be with you, 1 hope 
he will accept my humble ſervices. 
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To my worthy and ſpecial Friend, Maifter WANLEY, 


dwelling at my ſingular goode Lord s, my Lorde of 
Oxr oRD's: Kindly preſent. 


WorrTuy Sis, 


I SHALL take it as a fingular mark af von 
friendly diſpoſition and kindnefſe unto mee, if 


you will recommend to my palate, from the experi- 


enced taſte of yours, goode Mr. Wanley, a douſaine 
of quartes of goode and wholeſome wine, ſuch as 


yee drinke at the Genoa- Armes, for the which I will | 
in honourable ſort be indebted, and well and truelie 
pay to the owner thereof, your ſaid merchant of 


wines at the ſaide Genoa-Armes. As witneſs this 
mine hand, which alſo witneſſeth its maſter to bee in 


ſooth and ſincerity of harte, 


Goode Sir, 
Vours ever bounden, 


A. POPE. 


From Twickenham, this fyrſte 


of July, 1725. 


We 
To Mr. WANLEY, at the Right Hon. the Earl of 
Oxxroxv's, in Dover-Street, Piccadilly, 


WorrTtHy SIR, | 
y Am greatly contented with your kind token of 
J affection; although I meant not, in any wiſe, to 
have put you to ſo ſudden a diſcharge of the truſt 
I repoſed in you; nor to have cauſed you a journey 
to a diſtant part of the towne ; nor to have obliged 
you to renew an acquaintance with Signor Alberto, 
after an intermiſſion. of divers yeares. Signor Al- 


| berto may thanke me, but not you. I did verily 
thinke you had ſeen him daily, and do really beg 

- your pardon. Notwithſtanding, the zeal, as well 
as punctuality you ha ve kindly ſhewn herein, doth, 
and ought, much to oblige me. As an aſſurance 


wWhereof, I will again, as you admoniſh, renew 


your care and trouble, when theſe ſame bottles are 
on the rack, to refill them, and me, with ſuch whole- 
ſom liquor of the like ſort, as to your judgment ſhall 


| ſeem good ; 1 paying the juſt price for the ſame. 


I defire very truly to have ſome occaſion of ſerving 
| you, and that you will require it whenever — 


nity ſhall offer, being ſincerely, 
8 IR, 


Vour very affectionate 
Twickenham, Faithful ſervant, and eli 


July 31, 1725. A. POPE. 


* Humphrey Wanley v was Lord Oxford's librarian ; Alberto 


Croce his wine-merchant, 
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SIR, 5 


Thurſday. 


TPON what you told me when I was laſt to wait 


on you, I deferr'd treating further for the rent- 
Charge, till you could be more certain what ſum you 


could conveniently raiſe in preſent, towards the pur- 


chaſe. If there were only three of 400l. wanting, 
we would take your bond; for as to a mortgage on 
a rent-charge, my father is not qualified to take it; 
for by an AQ of Parliament he cannot buy land, tho? 
he may ſell. 
purchaſe ſoon, I believe I have a friend who will 


However, if you deſire to make the 


lend you the 10001. on the ſame ſecurity you offer us. 


If you have any other ſcruple, you'll pleaſe to tell 


it me fairly; but if this purchaſe be convenient to 


you, we ſhall think of treating with no other, and 
be ready upon your anſwer ; fince I think what 1 


here propoſe, entirely accommodates all the difficulty 
you ſeem to be at. 


I am, SIR, 


Your very humble ſervant, 
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A POPE. 
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| Mr. POPE w Mr. JERVAS. 
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75 No date. 


| 1 Beg you to let me know if you have any thoughts 


of your Devonſhire journey this ſummer. If you 


have, I will ſtay for you, and let Mr. Forteſcue 
and Gay travel together. This reſolution muſt be 
made with ſome haſte, becauſe they go next week, 
and I ſhall want time to prepare. I thought Mrs. 
Cecil had receipts before. The names of Lady Ra- 


nelagh and Lady Cavendiſh were inſerted long lince 


in the liſt, 


| You may tell Mr, Rollinſon that Gay was not 


fure he ſhould go to Lord Bolingbroke's when he 
came hither ; or help him to ſome excuſe; for his 
neglect was ſcandalous, and has given him much 
| vexation of * 


I ſhould have been glad to have had the Report of 


the Committee, and have ſince writ to Lintott for it. 
If the Whigs now ſay, that B. is the hero of my 
Preface, the Tories ſaid (you may remember) three 
years ago, that Cato was the hero of my poetry. It 
looks generous enough to be always on the ſide of 
the diſtreſſed ; and my patrons of the other party 


may expect great panegyricks from me when they 


come to be impeached by the future party rage of 
their opponents. To compliment thoſe who are 
4 Read i in laau, is as much above the i im putation of flat- 
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| tery, as Tickell ſays it is, to compliment thoſe who 
are really dead. And perhaps too there is as much 
vanity in my praiſing Bol , as in his praiſing 
Hal——. No people in the world are ſo apt to give 
themſelves airs as authors. 


I have received the report, but have not yet had 
time to read any of it. I have gone through the 5th, 
6th, and 7th books, except a ſmall part of the latter 
end of the 6th.—Pray tell me if you hear any thing 
ſaid about Mr, Tickell's, or my tranſlation, if the 
| town be not too much _ up with great affairs, 
to take oy” notice of either. 


I hold the reſolution I told you in my laſt, of ſee- 
ing you, if you cannot take a trip hither before I go. 
But I would fain flatter myſelf fo far as to fancy we 


might travel together. Pray, give me a line by Sa- 
turday 8 Faik 


| 1 am, at all times, and in all reigns, whatever 
be the fate of the world, or of ane ſincerely and 
affect ionately. 


Dear Mr. 142 s, 


Your's, . 


All here moſt truly your ſervants. 
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a To JABEZ HUGHES, . 
4 8 IR. 
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n, 5 Have read over again your brother's play +, with W 
1 1 more concern and ſorrow than I ever felt ĩ in £ 
8 4 reading any tragedy. 


3 The real loſs of a good man may be called a diſ- 
treſs to the world, and ought to affect us more than 
any feigned or ancient diſtreſs, how finely drawn 
*. ſoever. 


I am glad of an occaſion to give you, under my 

12 * hand, this teſtimony, both how excellent I think 

— ttis work to be, and how excellent I thought the 
| author. 

id A. POPE. 


* This Letter to Hughes, with the excellent character of 
his deceaſed brother, being ſo contradiftory to one addreſſed 
to Dean Swift, in which he ſays, the author of the Siege of 
Damaſcus was of the claſs of the medioccibus in proſe and vir, 
: made it neceſſary to ſink the firſt, 
I The Siege of Damaſcus, written by John Hughes, Eſq. 
who died Feb, 17, 1719, the firſt night of its repreſentation. 
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Mr. POPE e Mr. DENN IS“. 
1 


May 3, 1721. 

1 Called to receive the two books of your letters 

from Mr. Congreve, and have left with him the 
little money I am in your debt, I look upon myſelf, 
to be much more ſo, for the ©* omiſſions you have 
© been pleaſed to make in thoſe Letters in my fa- 
% your, and ſincerely join with you in the defire, 
« that not the leaſt traces may remain of that diffe- 
© rence between us, which indeed I am SORRY 
ron.“ You may therefore believe me, without | 
either ceremony or falſeneſs, 


IX. 


Your moſt obedient, 


humble ſervant, 


A. POPE, 


® This Letter to Mr. Dennis has been ſuppreſſed, becauſe Mr, 
Pope has not only ridiculed him in the fetitious account of his 
frenvy, but afterwards in the Dunciad. 


1 Thefe books were intituled, Original Letters, familiar, 
moral and critical, In two volumes 8yo, 
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THREE LETTER S. 


FROM THE. 
Abbe C—nw* , a; St. Omers. 


By Mr. POPE. 


LE 1 T* 1 1. 


| | Ir obliging 3 3 and noble ſenti⸗ 


ments can tempt ;; you have the molt . infallible. 


| way of compelling your friends to write to you, of- 
any body I know]; yet ſhould my ignorance in the: 


modes of writing. cauſe you to eſteem me leſs, I. 


8 ſhall repent my having learnt to write. 127 


Your excellent judgment, and the diffdence I 1 


ly bear to my own abilities, always put a check to 
that ſincere and honeſt warmth I am impatient to 
_ addreſs you with: but when I reflect on your many 


friendly indulgencies, and ſee two kind letters of 


* Theſe three Letters from the Abbe C 2 are fuppoſ- 


ed to be omitted on the ſcore of the reflections on the Miniſtry, 
| and the high panegyric Mr. Pope beſtows on himſelf. 
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your's now before me (both anſwer'd) I plunge in 


ink, leſt my filence ſhould be more criminal than 


impertinence itſelf, Remember, however, it is in 
compliance to your requeſt, and no fancied ſkill of 


mine, in drawing characters. You are very ſingular 


in your enquiry after Mr, * ® ® morals ; ſuch queſ- 


tions are very uncommon here. 


d De moribus ultima fiet 


Dueflig——— 


Ought I not, my friend, to be cautious in diſco- 


vering the blemiſhes and defects of this my native 


ſpot, to one ſo reſolutely determined to publiſh all 


the truths he knows of it, even the worſt, with the 
ſincerity and juſtice of an unconcerned hiſtorian ? 


Now, methinks, I ſee you ſmile, and aſk me, What 
is it you thus endeavour to conceal ? Ts not the 
fidelity of your iſland become a proverb; your policy 
a jeſt; your politeneſs, wantoneſs and mimickry; 
your commerce, a combination of protected thieves, 


the bane of induſtry and trade? Nor is there any 
other ſign of divinity or liberty remaining with you, 


except the opening of your churches and the courts 


of juſtice; in a word, it is become the characteriſtic 
of the Engliſh, that they account it leſs glorious to 


act wiſely, than to defend the doing otherwiſe. Yes, 


there is too much truth in your remarks ; the remem- 


brance of virtue is almoſt loſt, and if any retain 
ſentiments of honeſty and relizion, they muſt be very 
ſecret, if they would eſcape the public | laughter, 


This may be an excuſe for the ſon of your friend ; 


he came green upon the ſtage, was hurried into the 


„ 
: triumph of vice, and bore down by the torrent of 


corruption ; his beauty and comelineſs of parts 


Nara eft adeo concordia forme, 
Atque pudicitiæ.— 


were no ſmall temptation to engage him with the 

vain, the gay, and the vicious. They were the 
prevailing party, in whoſe ſociety he ſquander'd an 
eſtate diſhonourably, and now (I had almoſt ſaid de- 
ſervedly) ſeeks for a ſervile maintenance from that 
ſink—a court .— His fall occaſioned this reflection of 
mine on beauty, with which Pl conclude. 


% Beauty doth recommend the bearer to 
„Our notice; and works a kind impreſſion 
On all ſpectators, in its own behalf. 
But if it bring not matter of more worth, 
« As wiſdom, reaſon, and the charms of virtue, 
„It is the worthleſs owner's brand of ſhame, 
And makes the flalking idiot more our ſcorn,” 
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LET TERUY 

sI. Ee 

LL the books which have been publiſhed 
here, worthy notice, I have conſtantly ſent 
as you directed: if I have with-held my opinion 
of their merit, as you complain, it was for many 
reaſons I judged it unneceſſary. Why do you ſo 
continually attack my vanity, by the compliments 
you pay my judgment ? But fince you ſeek ſome par- 
ticulars of Mr. Pope, whoſe writings J profeſs, 
amongſt thouſands, to be an admirer of, as I have 
often intimated, I will take this occaſion to inform 
you what I know concerning him. Many pieces of 
his, The Effay on Criticiſm ; The Rape of the 
Lock; The Eſſays and Differtations on Homer, 
have appeared in your parts: and one proof of their 
excellency, is their being naturalized by perſons of 
very eminent ability and rank. Other languages * 
are imich'd with theſe and others of his works ; yet, 
would you believe it, he has tranſlated Homer, pre- 
ſerv'd the ſublimity, ftrength, harmony, cloſeneſs, 
and every other excellence of that venerable poet, 
without knowing a ſyllable of Greek +, and with 
an abſolute ignorance of the Engliſh. His Effay 
on Criticiſm, is a ſmooth repetition of Vida's non- 
ſenſe. His Paſtorals are no Paſtorals. Nor is he a 
poet. Theſe things are brayed about our ſtreets. 


* They have teen tranſlated both into French and Italian. 
dee Pope's Letter to Addiſon, Jan. 30, 1713-14. 


An. 
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| The af norum crepitus, the din of Grub-ftreet pre- 


tenders to poetry, and falſe critics, have aroſe to 


poiſon our judgments ; ſome ſay, he is too little to 
Write well; 
writing, and theſe wretches all write themſelves, to 
convince us it is without a knack 
their murmurings, where, like ſo many mercileſs 
chymiſts, they violently rack and torture nature to 
confeſs ſome worth ſhe has not in her. 


others, that he has only a knack of 


; Cellars are full of 


Mr. Pope is 


accounted by thoſe, not his enemies, of overmuch 


borrowing ; this you will rather praiſe than diſap- 


prove, when you. ſhall know, that the fineſt thoughts 


of the belt writers were never made uſe of by him, 
till he had improved and made them better. View 


him in his public character, he is an honour to our 
nation; the good and wiſe rejoice that ſuch and ſo: 


notablè: a genius is manifeſted amon gft us; he has the 


ſatisfaction of not having lived in vain, and has 
obliged the valuable part of mankind, and is beloved 


by all the learned, good, and wiſe. View him in 
private life, there is nothing more amiable and en- 
dearing. He is an example of the duty we owe our 
parents, and the love we ought: to bear our friends. 


There is no truth, if what I tell you is not true; no , 


friendſhip, if 1 am not your friend. 


I. Þ 
L E T T E R 1.” 
SIR, 
ORGIVE me, if I obtrude my advice ; think 
not of publiſhing, as yet, Your works, like 
fine painting and wine, will ripen into more worth 


by age; you ſhould certainly complete the cataſ- 
trophe. I rejoice you have reſiſted the tempta- 


tion offer d; it would be madneſs to throw an ap- 


pearance of partiality on the face of your perform - 
ance, which you have ſo bravely avoided in every 
other part. The devil is black enough in his real 
character; the truer you can paint him, the more 


damnably he will appear. can but W to ſee 


| 9 That theſe Letters were written by Mr. 5 to Mr. 

2 appears by the compliment paid him in this third Let- 

; for the works of his friend, ard the e of his play, 
3 tly allode to the Beggar's Opera, 


So the character in the concluſion of the ſecond coral. ; 
ponds with that which Mr. Jacob (in his Letter to Mr. Dennis 
April 24, 1729, publiſhed by Mr, Dennis-———in his Remarks 
on the Dunciad) mentions; —In the Lives of the Poets, 


by Mr. Jacob, Vol, II. p. 145, 146, 151, &c. the ſentences 
following are by his anthority : “ Thisixceilent poet [Alexander 
6s Pope] whale ſame exceeds not his merit, was born, Ec, There 
is great eaſe, ſtrength, wit, and judgment, in his com- 
4 poſitions; all his pieces are univerfally applauded, and the 
„great Sheffield aſſerted his work. Bis private character is 
ee the beſt, being ſurm'sd up in a good companion and a firm 
« friend, Mr. Pope has fire and ſpirit equal to that great un- 
« dertaking, his 4raflation of Homer: and he is excellent in 
»» proſe as well as verſe,” &c, That theſe high praiſes and com- 
mendations of himfelf were by him particularly approved of, in 


a printed proof of his life and chara & er, which I tranſmitted to 


kim for his correction, I am ready to make oath of, if requir'd 3 
andi by his alterations and acditions therein, he entuely made the 
compliment hit own, 
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What an appearance kings, and miniſters (the guar- 


dians of kings) make, when they are ſhewn in 


; hiſtory, ſtripp'd of courtiers and attendants. If in 
- "their lives they had few ſure friends, after their deaths 
they ſhall have fewer. It is then that the glory is 
a taken from their heads, and their pride trampled on. 
9 Are they not deceived, my friend, who think by 


power to bury in oblivion the ill actions they are 


guilty of; or to keep poſterity from the knowledge 
of their vices? I was the other day at a great man's 
levee ; it made me ſhudder: he was corpulent and 
groſs of body, and ſeem'd to me as if fattening for 
ſome ſacrifice. I then thought a corrupt miniſter, | 
ſurrounded by his creatures and mercenaries, like the 
man who by unlawful practices had obtained the 
ſervices of evil ſpirits, and thinks it noble to be at- 
tended on by friends, but yet expects in the end 
that they will tear him to pieces. 


Myr, POPE 0 Lord 


My Lorn, 


I Had (the beſt kind of honour) the pleaſure of 
both your letters, I never was more earneſt for 
any innocent thing than to enjoy the ſylvan bower 
| this ſeaſon. One deſire only overcame it, that of 
having you a witneſs of the pleaſure 1 ſhould take 
in it. The moment I find myſelf diſappointed of 
that hope, I fly thither, Accordingly we ke there 
t0-night. _ 
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Ican't tell you in what manner I am affected by 


every thing you ſay to me. I begin to wiſh I de- 


ſired more things, to give you the pleaſure of gra- 
tifying me in em. The ladies I talk'd of have diſ- 
appointed me (that is, diſappointed you) in taking 


away my expectation of ſeeing them. I'll not ſay 


a word more for fear of writing like thoſe that mean 


nothing, that is, writing in all the terms of reſpect 


and gratitude: for the rogues (as Montaign ſays) 
have got all thoſe expreſſions in their poſſeſſion, and 


have left no honeſt man wherewithal to ſpeak bis 


mind unſuſpectedly. I'd rather ſend you any thing 
elſe, as you'll ſee by the pains I have prevailed on 
Mr. Gay to take 1 in the encloſed, who 1 is as 
1 am, 
With truth and eſteem, 
Your, &c. 


A. POPE. 


ö E. 
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Mr. POPE 7.- 


1 Am forry to o five” you this trouble, which I'm 


forc'd to, on account of a letter directed to 


our man at Mr, Jervass in Cleveland-court, 


which I yeſterday ſent by one of your ſervants 
from T'witenham. There was incloſed in it a 


paper of great concern, which I find was never 


brought to my lodging. TI beg you to enquire 


about it, and let it be given to the bearer, if 


poff ible, to-night: if not, you'll extremely oblige me 
in ſending the letter to-morrow very early to me, it 
requiring haſte. I beg you always to believe me, 
with all eſteem, . Flt 


Dear SIR, 
Your moit faithful humble ſervant, 
A. FOE. 


Mr. Jervas's, in Cleveland Court, 
We.ineſday, 7 o'clock. 
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Mr, POPE 2 Mr. ——, 
SIR, 


Have deferr'd to give you this trouble to the very 
laſt ſettling of my accounts. I have a demand 
upon me for firſt volumes of Homer, which are 
wanted for ſome new ſubſcribers, no more having 
been printed than were ſubſcribed for at firſt. You 
will therefore oblige me equally, and it will be equal- 
ly to my intereſt, either to order the payment of Mr. 
Le Grand's and Mr. Buckingham's ſubſcriptions, or to 
return me the books again by the Reading coach. I 
beg the favour of a line on this ſubject, and at the 
ſame time the pleaſure of knowing that yourſelf and 

family are all in that health and happineſs which 1 | 
_ heartily with them. 


| I anl, 


With all affection, &c. 


i. FOFE nn —— 
SIR, 


London, June T, 1717. 

Receiv'd yours with the encloſed bill on Lord 
Molineux for 400 livres ; but his Lordſhip hath 
not been in London this long time, and they don't 
know at my Lord Cardigan's (whither the bill is di- 
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recled) when he will return, or which way I may 


apply about it. The ſum is too ſmall to be worth 


much trouble, and therefore if you could remit 
both this and the year of the life-rent together, by 
a bill on ſome correſpondent of yours who is ſurely 
to be met with, or on Mr. Daniel Arthur here, it 
would be much more convenient. Upon your notice 
given, directed as uſual, I will return you inclos'd 


ble note you ſent ; and am, 


SIR, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 
A. POPE. 
pe 1 am very ſorry to give you this 


' ſecond trouble, but can 't tell 
how to help it. 


My. POPE 1 
Dear Sin, 


Am much rejoyced at your ſafe arrival at Dublin, 
the news of which I had from Frank laſt poft. 
lam obliged to you for the care which I doubt not 
you'll take of the books I troubled you with. Dr. 
Ellwood has writ for ſeveral third volumes for the 
ſubſcribers he collected. They amount to twelve 
with Ellwood's own, for which he has ſent the mo- 


ney to me. I therefore deſire you to give 11 third 
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volumes of common paper out of your parcel to the 


following gentlemen, and one * the beſt for him- 
ſelf, 


Mr. Ropyzxr Howaro. Mr. Monr ou. 
GeorGe Rochrofp, Eſq. Mr. SINGLETON. 
Mr. LupLow. Mr. Tuck ER. 

Mr. SyNGE. Dr. WaLmsSLEY, 
Dr. GIL BERT. Mrs. Fox D- beſt paper 
Mr. HILL. Lord Mass ARINE. 


APRTIT ION drawnup by Mr. POP E fer — 


PLEASE vouRLADISsHIr, 


I Do humbly crave your good honourable Ladi- 

ſhips pardon to your poor almswoman Francis 
Bourne, who has been ſupported (with my mother) 
from your good Ladiſhips houſe for theſe thirty years; 
for which I ſhall be ever bound to pray for your ho- 
nour nnd honourable family, 


Being for this twelvemonth kept out from the door, 
and not receiving the weekly bread I always had, or 
any other charity which your good honour always 
allowed me with the reſt of your Ladiſhip's poor 
pariſh-women, my condition is very deplorably 
fad, and if my good Lady would order me to be let 
work or waſh in the Houſe, or continue your honour- 


able charity to me by your Ladiſhips ourder, I thall 
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. ever praying for your honor and all yours health 
and happineſs. But whether your Ladiſhip does or 
Pot, I ſhall daily pray for as 1 always do. By 


Your good Honour's poor almswoman, 


FRANCES BOURNE. 


Beginning of a letter from Mr. POPE t0 yoann, 
Dear Sin . 


Have treated you as we commonly do our beſt 
benefactor; make a haſty uſe of all the advan- 
tages he puts us in the capacity of poſſeſſing, and 

thank him afterwards at our idle leiſure, if we have 
the grace to thank him at all, — 


1 


Mr. POPE to his FaTHER, 
Dear SIR, 


Ts is to beg you would enquire of Mrs. Clark 
if ſhe will board a family for the ſummer in 
her houſe, and at what rate? Be pleaſed alſo to aſk, 
at the houſe over againſt ours, Mr. Gaſcoin's ſiſter, 

if ſhe will board, &c. and how many beds there are 

tio be let there, and the loweſt rate? and ſend word 
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by the firſt poſt you can to me. I am very well, 
and beg you both to believe me moſt affectionately, 


HE: Your ot dutiful 
And obedient ſon, 


A. POPE. 


„Mr. POPE to bit FATrHñRER. 
DAA SIR, 


1 Have recovered the ten guineas at Sir Richard 
Hoare's. Dr. Arbuthnot ſays, ſince my mother 
is better, to cure the bitterneſs ſhe complains of, ſhe 
ſhould chew rhubarb and ſnake- root, about half a 
a dram each morning, for two or three days, inſtead 
of a vomit. But if ſhe will venture a vomit, not. 
Carduus tea can do no harm, even if ſhe ſhould not 
vomit. | 


J have ſold cool. at iool. which was bad luck, 
ſince it might have been parted with yeſterday and 
to-day at 1011. and a half. I hope ſoon to ſee you; 
but deſire an account how my mother does; and am, 


Your moſt obedient, 


And affectionate ſon, 
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1 Mr. POPE to his BROTHER. 


Saturday. 
DAR BROTHER, 7 


I Hope to be with you on Monday next: If you 
I don't ſee me that night, I deſire you to ſend a 
man and horſe (ſuch a one as I may ride ſafely) on 
Tueſday morning, to the Toy by Hampton-Court 
gate, by ten o'clock, and I will not fail to wait upon 
you; which being all the buſineſs of this letter, I 
jhall add no more, than that I am my fiſter's and 


Yours moſt affectio nately, 


A. POPE, 


Mr. POPE to his SisrER. 


| | Twick'nham, Auguſt 1, 
Dex Ss TER, | 

* buſineſs of this is to acquaint you with my 
intentions of ſending for you with the chariot 

on Thurſday or Friday next, in order to get you hi- 
ther. I have named the lateſt day that 1 could poſſi- 
bly allow you to ſtay from us, being obliged to lend 
the chariot upon a journey on Saturday. We will 
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take no denial, and therefore expect no excuſe, or 


anſwer to the contrary, from you. If J hear nothing 


(as I hope I ſhan't) it ſhall certainly come one of the 
days aforeſaid : fo pray, be in readineſs. My hearty 

love to you both, and my mother's kindeſt remem- 
| brances. 


lam always, dear ſiſter, 
| Your affectionate brother, 


A. POPE. 


1 


BXTRACTS any LETTERS 


MX. POPE % HENRY CROMWELL, Es. 


FROM 


Extract from the Letter of March 18, 1708. 
Line 10, after into the country, read: 


; ———HOWEVERI will confeſs my- 

ſelf the leſs concerned on that account, becauſe I have 
no very violent inclination to loſe my heart, _ 

ly i in ſo wild and ſavage a place as this foreſt is: 

the town, tis ten to one but a young fellow may 5nd 

his ſtray'd heart again, with ſome Wild- ſtreet or 
Drury-lane damſel ; but here, where I could have 

met with no redreſs from an unmerciful, virtuous 
dame, I muſt for ever have loſt 1ny little traveller in 


a hole, where I could never rummage to find him 
again. 


* Though Mr. Pope complained, in his letters to Mr. Craggs 
and Mr. Bethel, of the publication cf his puerile epiſtles to Mr. 
Wycherley and Mr. Cromwell, on account of his ill judgment 
ef men and things, yet he af:erwards admitted them in the edi- 
tion publiſhed by himſelf; fo the ſentiments be then entertained 
received the ſanction of his riper years, and ſhould not have been 
rejected, nor that number of paragraphs in ſeveral letters ex- 
| frafied, which we now ' have reſtored to the public, 5 


1 48 J 
P. 8. Pray, do not put an anachroniſm again up- 
on me, for my game at tables out of Plutarch. 


I gave your ſervice to Mr. Wycherley, yeſterday ; 
and deſire you to give mine to —— let n me ſee 
Mr. Tydcombe. 


Mr. POPE 7% HENRY CROMWELL, E. 


1 April 25, 1708, 
8 I R, e 
6 es letter greets you from the ſhades ; 
(Not thoſe which thin unbody'd ſhadows fill, 
That glide along th' Elyſian glades, | 
Or ſkim the flow'ry meads of Aſpodill:) | 

But thoſe, in which a learned author ſaid, | 

Strong drink was drunk, and gambols play'd, 4 
And two ſubſtantial meals a- day were made. 

The buſineſs of it is t' expreſs, 

From me and from my holineſs, 

To you, and to your gentleneſs, 
How much I wiſh you health and happineſs ; 
And much good news, and little ſpleen as may be; 
A hearty ſtomach, and ſound lady; 
And ev'ry day a double doſe of coffee, 
To make you look as ſage as any Sophy. 


For the reſt, ] muſt be content in plain proſe to 
aſſure you, that I am very much oblig to you for 
the favour of your leiter, and, in particular, for the 
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; tranſlation of that one Latin verſe, which coſt you 
Shree | in Engliſh, 


„One ſmooth, one ftrong, 


« One ſhort, one long, 
“SO One right, one wrong.” | 


But if I may be allowed to obje& againſt any 


> thing you write (which I muſt do, if it were only to 
be even with you for your ſeverity to me) it ſhou'd 
be that paſſage in yours, where you are pleas'd to 
call the whores of Drury lane, the nymphs of Drury. £ 


I muſt own it was ſome time before I could frame to 
myſelf any plaufible excuſe for this expreſſion ; but 


affection (which you know, Sir, excuſes all things) 
at laſt furniſh'd me with one in your juſtification; 
which I have here ſent you, in verſe, that you may 

have at leaſt ſome rhyme to defend You, tho” you 
* have no reaſon. 


Wis? wit or critick blame the tender ſwain, 7 
Who ſtil'd the gentle damſels in his ſtrain 8 
The nymphs of Drury, not of Drury-lane; 


Be this his anſwer, and moſt juſt excuſe 


Far be it, Sirs, from my more civil muſe, | 
| 


“ Thoſe loving ladies rudely to traduce. 
Alleys and lanes are terms too vile and baſe, 
And give ideas of a narrow paſs ; 


** But the well-worn paths of the nymphs of Drury 


Are large and wide, Tydcombe and J aſſure ye. 


1 made no queſtion but the news of Sapho's ſtay- 


ing behind me in the town, wou'd ſurprize you. 
But ſhe is ſince come into the country, and to ſur- 
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prize you more, I will inform you, that the firſt 
perſon ſhe nam'd when I waited on her, was one | 
Mr. Cromwell. What an aſcendant have you over „ 
all the ſex, who could gain the fair- one's heart by | 
appearing before her in a long, black, unpowder'd 
periwig ; nay, without ſo much as the very extre- 

mities of clean linen in neckloth and cuffs ! I gueſs * 
that your friend Vertumnus, among all the forms 
he aſſum'd to win the good graces of Pomona, never ; 
took upon him that of a ſlovenly beau. Well, Sir, 
J leave you to your meditations on this occaſion, and 
to languith unactive (as you call it.) 


But I find J have exceeded my bounds, and be- 
gin to travel on the confines of impertinence. How- 

| ever, to make you amends, I ſhall defire Mr. Wi- 

cherley to deliver you this letter, who will be ſure 
in leſs than a quarter of an hour's converſation with 
you, to give you wit enough to atone for twice as 
much dulneſs as I have troubled you with. There- 
fore 1 ſhall only give my reſpects to ſome of our 
acquaintance, and conclude, | 


To Baker firſt my ſervice, pray; 
To Tydcombe eke, 5 
And Mr. Cheek; 

Laſt to yourſelf my beſt reſpeQs I pay, 

And ſo remain, for ever and for ay, 


SIR, 


Your affectionate 


5 a 7 
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Humble ſervant, 


A. PO P E. 


18.1 


Extras from Mr. POP E's Letter of Nov. 18, 1708. 
pP. S. SIR, I ſhall take it as a great favour 
if you will give me a line or two, directed to me at 
| wn near Ockingham, by Ockingham bag, 
Berks; and if Mr. Wycherley be in town, you 
will oblige me by letting me know it ; for I fear he 
is not well, having not heard a good while from 


bim, and not knowing where to direct a letter to 


him in caſe he be yet in the Country. be 


2 


Extract from Mr. POPE's Letter of Jan. 22, 1908-9. 


1 P. S. THIS immeaſurable long letter is 
Ake a large worthleſs country preſent, which ex- 
pects in return a little one from the town, but of 
much greater value. 8 


— — _ _ 4 * r ” * Tr —  —— ————_— * 


Extract From the Leiter of May 75 1709. 


Aſter well-penn'd verſes (which is the firft line of the 
| | this page) read. 


I have been told of a very 
Jacky compliment of an officer to his miſtreſs in the 
very ſame place, which I cannot but ſet down (and 

deſire you at preſent to take it in good part inſtead 

of a Latin quotation) that it may ſome time or other 
be improv'd by your pronunciation, while you walk 
War cum and, in thoſe amorous ſhades. | 
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55 When at Spring-garden Sapho deigns appear, 
The flow'rs march 1 in her os muſk 1n her rear.” 


After ſeldom obſerved i it, (i in the concluſion) read: 


SIR, I ſhall be very proud of 2 
line or two from you ſometimes during this ſum- 
mer, which will be always very welcome and very 
obliging to, | 


SIR, 
Your moſt humble and 
Moſt obedient ſervant, 
A. POPE 


Extract from Mr. POP E's Letter of July 17, 1709. 
After very WnCereey\ in the conclufion, read : 


Dear SIR, 
Your moſt oblig'd and 
Affectionate ſervant 
A, P 0 P E. 


p. S. PR A V, give my ſervice 05 Mr. 
Tydcombe, and intreat him, with all poſſible ten- 
derneſs, not to defraud me of the letter he writ, and 
which ſo rightfully belongs to me. 
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©" Extrad frem Mr. POP E's Letter of Aug. 19, r909- 


After the concluſion, read : 


5. F. I have not heard theſe two 


Vaontbe from Mr. Wycherley, tho' I have written 
to him twice. I am ſince told he has ben ill, which 
l am very much concern'd for, and fear is the occa- 
ſion of his ſilence ſince his laſt letters, which were 
the kindeſt in the world. If you happen at your 
return to find him in town, it will be very obliging 
to let me know of it; in the mean time, a letter 
from you will make me the beſt amends for my ſoli- 
tude. 


Mr, POPE t HENRY CROMWELL, E. 
Nov, 30, 170g, 
STR, 


BOUT the time that Mr. Wycherley came 
to London, I troubled you with a letter of 


mine, in hopes of prevailing with you to continue 
the favour of yours. But I now write to convince 
you that ſilence is not always the ſureſt guard againſt 
| impertinence: I have too great a ſenſe of thoſe many 
civilities receiv'd from you, to deſiſt from expreſ- 

ſing it, till ] receive more: for you not only have 
acquainted me with many of my errors in ſcribbling, 


but with ſome in my conduct; and I owe to you the 
knowledge of things infinitely more of concern to 
myſelf, than any thing of mine can be to others. 


| The advantage I have obtain'd from both might 
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endanger your being put upon an endleſs trouble of 
criticizing on the reſt of my faults, and therefore 
| you have reaſon to make ſome delay with thoſe now 
under your examination. Tho' I never cou'd expect 
you ſhou'd once look upon them, but when you were 
perfectly at leiſure ; yet ſo much affurance your 


former kindneſs had given me, that I was under 


ſome apprehenſions for your health, on the ſcore of 
your ſilence ; and I defired Mr. Wycherly to inform 


me on that ſubje& ; which he did not, either through 
forgetfulneſs, or elſe believing I ſhou'd be ſoon in 


town. And I had certainly been there before this 
time, had it been in my power to comply with his 
moſt obliging invitation, and my deſires of ſeeing 
him and you. But ſince I find 1 muſt not hope for 
that ſatisfaction till after Chriſtmas, I entreat you 


will not, in the mean time, let me be ſo unhappy as 


to doubt of your welfare; which is the ſole buſinefs 


of this letter, that (to make you ſome amends for 


the unconſcionable length of my laſt) ſhall not add a 
word more, but that which I hope you will ever 
believe, that I am, 
Dear SIR, 
Your moſt oblig'd and 
Moſt humble ſervant, 
A. POPE. 


P;-S. Pray, continue to aſſure Mr. 
Wycherley of my real affection 
for, and ſervice to him, and let him 
know TI writ to him two poſts ſince. 
You will likewiſe oblige me by 
giving my ſervice to Mr. Betterton 
when you ſee him, who (I am 
afraid ( is not well, not having ſeen 
his name among the actors in the 
publick advertiſements. 


— 


7 HENRY CROMWELL, Zh. 
December 186, 1709. 
DAR Sex, 


T Receiv'd the favour of your kind letter, wherein 
1 1 find you have oblig'd me before I expected 
it, in reviewing the papers I ſent you. I have 
been aſk'd, I believe twenty times, by Sir William 
Trumbull for a fight of that tranſlation, but have 
deferr'd it till I cou'd ſupply the blank ſpaces I 
left in the fair copy, by your approbation. If 
therefore you will ſend it inclos'd to Mr. Thorold, 
the Tobacconiſt in Duke-ſtreet, to be ſent me by the 
coach as ſoon as you can conveniently, it will come 
very opportunely : fince I find I can no longer refuſe 
to ſhow it to Sir William with any decency. I am 
mightily pleas'd with your objection to my attributing. 
friendſhip to dogs, yet think the want of equality is 
no obſtacle to the friendſhip of ſome country gentle- 
D 4 
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men of my acquaintance with theirs. I am ex- 
tremely impatient to enjoy your agreeable conver- 
ſation, and to let you know how much I prefer it to 
any hete, where indeed dogs and men are much on a 
level, only the firſt have more good nature and more 
ſagacity. If I were not at this inſtant very much 

afflicted with the head ach, I would offer a few more 
| conſiderations in behalf of the four-leg2'd part of 
the creation. But I will only add one word, that 
you and-I will never diſagree about dogs, of any 
thing elſe; for J am, with very much eftcem, and 
ever will be, | | 


SI BY 
Your moſt faithful friend, 
And humble Grin, 
A. POPE. 


P. S. TI deſign to write to Mr. 
Wycherley by this poſt, in anſwer 
to the moſt kind and friendly letter 
I ever receiv'd. I ſhall never be 
unhappy or melancholy in the 

country, as long as he and you will 
oblige me with your letters 


[37-1 
7 Extra from Mr. POPE's Letter of April 10, 1710. 
After punctually obey'd, read : 


| | DEARSIR,1I give you my thanks 
for abundance of civility and good-nature ſhown to 
me in town on all occaſions, and defire you to be- 
| eve me always ſenſible of the favours of my friends, 
which I never forget, any more than I do my friends 
; themſelves. Tis the chief of my pleaſures here, to 
| be aſſured of their welfare; and I envy the town for 
nothing elſe but their continuing in it. You will 
| oblige me by giving my ſervice to thoſe at the coffee- 
| houſe that have ſo little to employ their thoughts as 
to enquire of me; and pray, when you ſee Mr. 
Balam do the ſame, who (you told me) was ſo ob- 
liging as to intend me his company before I left 
London. I am in great impatience of the favour 


of a line from you, which will be at all times ex- 
tremely welcome to, 


8 LR, 
Your very faithful 
And oblig'd ſervant, 


A. i P O PE. 


30: T: 


Extra of Mr. POPE's Letter of May 10, 1710. 
After the concluſion, read : 


«© THE tenth of May : that is (in metre) 
** Juſt fifty days before St. Peter.” 


— — 


Extradt from the Letter of June 24, 1710. 


After be dull, in the conclufion, read: 


— WHEN you are very idle, I 
Hope to hear from you ; for at ſuch times you may 
remember there is in the world ſuch a thing as, 


Your moſt faithful, 
And humble ſervant, 
& POPE. 
P. S. Mr. Englefyld always enquires of you, 
and drinks yours and Mr. Wycherley's health with 
true country affection. He charges me to give you 
his moſt humble ſervice, and hopes the ladies of 


Drury are no leſs favourable to you now, than the 
dames of Paris were formerly. 


1 9 ] 


Extra? from Mr. POPE's Letter of Auguſt 21 6 17 10. 
After my poetry, in the laſt line but foe, _ 


II fancy you have not many Sir 
Woolaſton Dixey's in Lincolnſhire, than whom I 
have not met with a better bred or better natur'd 
_ gentleman, and to whom I beg you will give my moſt 
humble ſervice. 


Extract from the Letter of October 12, 1710. 
After deſcribed, in the 195 line, read : 


- but alas ! 
Fattis agimur, cedite fatis ; 
„Which in our tongue, as I tranſlate, is,“ 
Fate rules us: then to fate give way! 
— Now, dreadful critick ! tell me pray, 
1 What have you againſt this to ſay * 


J am, deſiring much to hear from you, Sj 
Dear 8 I R, 
Lour moſt alfeckionäte friend, 
And faithful ſervant, 
A. POPE: 


"I * 


8 1 


P. S. My Sa pho (as you heatheniſhly chriſten 
her) is more properly your Sapho, baving been above 
this half year in town. My ſervice, pray, to the 
other Sapho, who, tis to be hop'd, has not yet caſt 
| herſelf headlong from any of the Leucades about 


London, altho' her Phaon lately fled from her into 
Liincolnſnire. 


Tu—Leucadia potes eſſe ſalubriar unda, 
Et forma & meritis tu Phebus eris. 


«© My Pylades! what Juv'nal ſays, no jeſt is; 
Scriptus & in tergo, nec dum finitus Oreſtes, 


Extract from Mr. POPE's Letter of October 28, 1710. 


Laft Line but three in the concluſion (after affairs with 
0 Mr. Wycherley) read: 


-] beg you, Sir, to pardon my ſpeak- 
ing well of myſelf in this one thing, ſince I doubt 


not but Mr. Wycherley ſpeaks ill enough of me to 
ſome others. 5 


1 


r 


T HENRY CROMWELL, EA. 


| SEAT els November 24, 1710. 
: 6 5 O. make uſe of that freedom and familiarity of 
ſtyle which we have taken up in our correſpon- 
| dence, and which is more properly talking upon pa- 
per, than writing; I will tell you, without any pre- 

face, that I never took Tycho Brahe for one of the 

antients, or in the leaſt an acquaintance of Lucan's; 
nay, 'tis a Mercy on this occaſion that I do not give 
you an account of his life and converſation, which 
perhaps I know a little more of than you imagine; 
as how helived ſome years like an inchanted knight 
in a Certain iſland, with a tale into the bargain of a 
king of Denmark's miſtreſs that ſhall be nameleſs. — 
But I have compaſſion on you, and wou'd not for 
the world you ſhou'd ſtay any longer among the 
Genii and Semidei Manes, you know where ; for if 
once you get ſo near the moon, Sapho will want 
your preſence in the clouds, and inferior regions; 
not to mention the great loſs Drury-lane will ſuſtain, 

when Mr. Cromwell is in the Milky Way. Theſe 
celeſtial thoughts put mein mind of the prieſts you 
mention, who are a fort of Sortilegi in one ſenſe, 


* Though ſome oak of this Letter has been transferred to 
Mr. Walih, October 22, 1706, on Which this ſeems to be an 
improvement; and as there is much matter that is omitted in 
Mr, Warburton” „ we there fore in ert it. 


— 


— p VU . ů ——ů — I AS 


L 62 J 
becauſe in their lottery there are more blanks than 
prizes; the adventurers being at beſt in an uncer- 
tainty, whereas the ſetters up are ſure of ſomething. 


Prieſts indeed in their characters, as they repreſent 


God, are ſacred ; and ſo are conſtables, as they re- 
preſent the king; but you will own a great many 
of 'em are very odd fellows, and the devil a bit of 
likeneſs in em. Vet I do aſſure you, I honour the 
good as much as I deteft the bad; and I think, that 


in condemning theſe, we praiſe thoſe. I am ſo far 
from eſteeming ev'n the worſt unworthy of my pro- 


tection, that I have defended their character (in Con- 
greve's and Vanbrugh's plays) ev'n againſt their own 
brethren. And ſo much for prieſts in general. Now 
for Trapp in particular, whoſe tranflations from 
Ovid I have not ſo good an opinion of as you ; not 
(I will aſſure you) on account of any ſort of preju- 
dice to him as a prieſt, but becauſe, I think, he has 
nothing of the main characteriſtick of his author, 
a graceful eaſineſs. For let the ſenſe be never ſo ex- 


aQly render'd, unleſs an author looks like himſelf in 


his air, habit, and manner, *tis a diſguiſe and not 


a tranſlation. But as to the Pſalm, I think David 


is much more beholding to him than Ovid ; and as 


he treated the Roman like a Jew, ſo he bas made 


the Jew ſpeak like a Roman. 


Vour mention in this and your laſt letter of the 
defect in numbers of ſeveral of our poets, puts me 


upon communicating a few thoughts, or rather 
doubts of mine on that head, ſome of which tis 


likely I may have hinted to you formerly in con- 
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Peilatlon; but J will here put together all the little 5 
mceties I can recollect in the compaſs of my obſer- 


| _ I 


| 7 (1 ) As to th Hiatus, it is certainly to be avoided 
as often as poſſible ; but on the other hand, fince 
| the reaſon of it is only for the ſake of the numbers, 
ſo if, to avoid it, we incur another fault againſt their 
ſmoothneſs, methinks the very end of that nicety is 
deſtroy'd : as when we fay (for inſtance) 


„ But th' old have intereſt ever in their view.“ 


| To avoid the Hiatus, in 


ö — The old have int e 


| Poes not the ear in this place tell us, chat FG h 
38 ſmoother, leſs conſtrain'd, and ſo preferable to 
the Cæſura! ? 


* 


Þ 10 I wou'd except againſt all expletives in verſe, 
as do before verbs plural, or ev'n too frequent uſe of 
did or does, to change the termination of the rhime ; 
all theſe being againſt the uſual manner of ſpeech, 
and mere fillers up of unneceſſary ſyllables. 


(3.) Monoſyllable-lines, unleſs very artfully ma- 
8g. are ſtiff, languiſhing, and bard. 


(4- The repeating the ſame 9 wichia four or 


ſix lines of each other; which tire the ear with too 
much of the like ſound. 


L041 


(5.) The too frequent uſe of Alexandrines, which 
are never graceful but when there is ſome majeſty 
added to the verſe by em, or when there cannot be 
found in 'em a word but what is abſolutely needful. 


(6.) Every nice ear muſt (I believe) haye ob- 
ſerv'd, that in a ſmooth Engliſh verſe of ten ſyl- 
lables, there is naturally a pauſe at the fourth, fifth, 
or fixth ſyllable ; as for example, Waller. 


At the fifth. 


« Where-cer thy navy [ ſpreads her civil wings,” 
At the fourth. 


66 Homage to thee | and peace to all ſhe brings.” 
At the ſixth. 


« Like tracts of leverets in morning ſnow.” 


Now I fancy, that to preſerve an exact harmony 
and variety, none of theſe pauſes ſhou'd be conti- 
nu'd above three lines together without the interpo- 
ſition of another; elſe it will be apt to weary the 
ear with one continu'd tone ; at leaſt it does mine. 


(J.) It is not enough that nothing offends the ear, 
that the verſe be (as the French call it) coulante ; but | 
a good poet will adapt the very ſounds, as well as 
words, to the things he treats of. So that there is 
(if one may expreſs it ſo) a ſtyle of ſound : as in 
deſcribing a gliding ſtream, the numbers ſhould run 
eaſy and flowing; in deſcribing a rough torrent or 
deluge, ſonorous and ſwelling ; and ſo of the reſt. 


— 7 
This is evident every where in Homer and Virgil, 
and no where elſe that I know of to any obſervable 
degree. The following examples will make this very 
plain, which I have taken from Vida. 


Molle viam tacito lapſu fer læ wia radit. 

Incedit tardo molimine ſub ſidendo. 

Luclantes ventcs, temfeſtateſqut ſenoras. 

Immenſo cum præcipitans nuit ocean nox. 

Telum imbelle fine ictu, conjecit. 

Tolle moras, cape ſaxa manu, cape rebora, paſtor, 
Ferte citi flammas, date tela, repellite peflem. 


This, I think, is what very few obſerve in practice, 
and is undoubtedly of wonderful force in imprinting. 
the image on the reader: we have one excellent 
example of this in our language, Mr. Dryden's Ode 
on St, Cæcilia's day, entitled, Alexander's Feaſt ; 
or, the Power of Muſick. 2 


I aſk your pardon for this tedious Letter, and ex- 
pect a long one in anſwer to theſe notions concern- 
ing the verſification. I expect alſo the voyage of 
Ovid's miſtreſs with more impatience than Ovid 
himſelf cou'd her return. The other journey you 
ſpeak of (mine to London) muſt yet be deferr'd ; 
but tho' I defire nothing more than to enjoy the hap- 
pineſs of your converſation, yet I have too much 
_ Conſcience to let mine coſt you any thing but your 
patience, I am heartily ſorry for poor Mr. Wy- 
cherley's illneſs, and 'tis to his being long indiſpoſed 
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that J partly attribute his chagrin. TI wiſh he may 
enjoy all the happineſs he defires, tho' he has been 
the occaſion of my enjoying much leſs than I did 
formerly. I look upon your kindneſs to be as dou- 


bly ; engaging at this time, and ſhall never ceaſe to 


acknowledge it, or to profeſs myſelf, : 
Dear Sir, 
Your moſt real friend, and 
' Moſt humble ſervant, 
A POPE. 


| Dear SIR, 


June 10th, 1711. 
Was extremely concern'd to leave you ill when 


I parted from the town, and defir'd Mr. Tho- 
rold to give me an account of the ſtate of your 
health by the next coach : he omitted to do it, and 
I have not been fince at Mr. Englefyld's, till yeſter- 
day, when J receiv'd the ill news that you continu'd 
ill, or much as I left you: I hope this is not true, 
and ſhall be very uneaſy in my fears for your health 


till T have a farther account from yourſelf, which I 


beg you not to defer. I hope the air of this foreſt 
may perfectly recover you, and wiſh you wou'd to 
that end try it ſooner than the end of the month; if 
you deſire Mr. Thorold, he will at a day's warning 


F 


1 
> 


E 


N. a place for you. My father joins in this requeſt, 
and Mr. Englefyld is overjoy'd with the hopes of 


deing you at his houſe.” When I have your company 


| l cannot but be well, and hope from the knowledge 


this, that you can't be very ill in mine. I beg, 


. you o believe no man can take a greater intereſt in 


your welfare, or be more heartily affected towards 


you than myſelf: who am, with all the eſteem and 
tenderneſs of a friend, 


Dear Sir, 
Your faithful 
: 3 Humble ſervant, 


A. POPE. 


T HENRY CROMWELL Eſq. 


Dran tw 


January Th I71ls 


I F my letter oleas'd you, yours overjoy'd me ; 


and | expect impatiently your kind viſit : a lit- 


tle room and a little heart are both at your ſervice, 
and you may be ſecure of being eaſy in em at leaſt, 


tho? not happy. For you ſhall go juſt your own 


way, and keep your own hours, which is more 
than can be done often in places of greater enter- 
—— tainment—As to your letter of Critical Remarks on 
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Dryden's Virgil, I can only ſay, moſt of what you 
obſerve are true enough, but of no great conſequence 
(in my opinion at leaſt.) Line 250. And ſanctiſy 
* the ſhame”—ſeems to me very beautiful; and ſo 
does tis doubly to be dead.“ Line 946. And 
„ bandy'd words ſtill beat about his ears.“ — This 
I have thought groſs as well as you. I agree with 
you that the 993d line, ** And clos'd her lids at laſt 
in endleſs night“ is contradictory to the ſenſe of 
Virgil; for ſo, as you ſay, Iris muſt have been 
ſpar'd. And in the main 'tis to be confeſs'd that 
the tranſlator has been freer with the character of 
Dido than his modeſt author wou'd allow. I am juſt 
taking horſe to ſee a friend five miles off, that I may 
have no little viſits abroad to interrupt my happineſs 
at home when you are here. So that I can but juſt 
aſſure you, how pleas'd I am in the expectation of 
it, and how fincerely I ſhall ever be, 


Dear Sir, | 
| Your moſt oblig'd and 
Affectionate ſervant, 
A. FO PE 


P. S. Pray, bring a very conſiderable number of 
pint bottles with you; this might ſeem a ſtrange 
odd requeſt, if you had not told me you would ſtay 
but as many days as you brought bottles; therefore 
you can't bring too many, tho' we are here no 
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drunkards, Tis a fine thing to have a learned quo- | 
tation for every occaſion; and Horace helps me to 
4 now. 


ew ego te mets 
Immunem meditur tingere poculis, 
Plena dives ut in domo. Ode 12.1. 4. 


And to another, % 5.1. 1. „ 


Hæc ego procurare & idoneus imperor, & non 
N i Tnvilus ; ne turpe toral, ne ſordida mappa 


© Corruget nares 


F 


And once more, Sat. 2. 1. 2. 


bene erat, non piſcibus urbe petitis, 

Sed pullo atque hedo ; tum penſilis uva ſecundas 
Et nux ornabat men ſas, cum duplice ficu. 
Nil mihi reſcribas, attamen ipſe veni. 


P. S. Mr. Lintot favour'd me with a fight of Mr. 
Dennis's piece of fine fatire* before *twas publiſh'd ; 
I defire you to read it, and give me your opinion, 
in what manner ſuch a critick ought to be anſwer- 
ed. | 


Remarks on the Eſſay on Criticiſm, 


E 


T HENRY CROMWELL, Eſq. 
| Dear SIR, 


Send this only to let you know how much our 
1 whole family deſire to hear of your ſafe arrival 
in London, and the continuance of your health : 
you have without compliment oblig'd us all ſo much 
by your friendly acceptance of ſo poor an entertain- 
ment here, that you could by nothing have oblig'd 
us more, but by ſtaying longer. But 1 take fo ſhort 
a viſit only as an earneſt of a more kind one hereaf- 
ter ; as we juſt call upon a friend ſometimes only to 
tell him he ſhall ſee us agai.—All you ſa w in this 
country charge meto aſſure you of their humble ſervice, 
and the ladies in particular, who look upon us as but 
plain country fellows ſince they ſaw you, and heard 
more civil things in that fortnight, than they expect 
from the whole ſhire of us in an age. The trophy 
you bore away from one of 'em, in your ſnuff- box, 
will doubtleſs preſerve her memory, and be a teſti- 
mony of your admiration, for ever. 


40 1 long as Mocha's happy ti tree mall grow, 

© While berries crackle, or while mills thall go; 

« While ſmoaking ſtreams from filver ſpouts ſhall 
plide,” 

Or Chinas earth receive the fable tide Ef 

© While coffee ſhall to Britiſh nymphs be dear; 

While fragrant ſteams the bended head ſhall chear, 

Or grateful bitters ſhall delight the taſte, 

So long her honour, name, and praiſe ſhall laſt !” 


1 


Pray, give my ſervice to all my few friends, and to 
Mr. Gay in particular. Farewell; that is, drink 
Mrong coffee. Ingere tibi calices amariores, I am, 


with all * 
T Dear vir, 
Your moſt faithful friend, 
. Ky 15,1711. And humble ſervant, 


A. POPE. 


"7 HENRY CROMWELL, . 
Dz an Sin, | 
1 Receiv'd your moſt welcome letter, and am 
aſham'd you ſhould ſeem to give us thanks, 
where you ought to aſſure us of pardon for ſo ill an 
| entertainment. Your heroick intention of fly ing to 
the relief of the diflreſſed lady, was glorious, and 


noble; ſuch as might be expected from your charac- 
ter; for as Chaucer ſays (I think) 


As nobleſt metals are moſt ſoft to melt, 
So pity ſooneſt runs in gentle minds.“ 


; But what you tell me of her relation's account of 
the ſtate of her mind, is not to be wonder'd at. 
Tis the eaficit way they have to make ſome ſecming 
excuſe for a ſhameful indolerce and neglect of af- 
| flited virtue, to repreſent as willing to ſuffer, and 


Nan 


her, by bearing it off her ſhoulders by a generous 
_ afliſtance |! Our Saviour himſelf did not refuſe to be 


oblige, or induce to it. Tis an effect of the pureſt, | 


but lay hold on the real Junto. I am, moſt ſeriouſly, © 


t! — 
endure the croſs. Alas ! Sir, theſe good people of 
large eſtates, and little ſouls, have no mind to eaſe * 


875 
IF. 


eas'd of the weight of part of his croſs; tho” per- 
haps Simon of Cyrene might alledge to the Jews | 


that *twas Chrilt's deſire to bear it all himſelf ; and 5 


he, for his part, might be willing to go quietly on 
his journey, without the trouble. 


Be pleas'd to aſſure Mr. Ballam of my faithful! 
ſervice: I can never enough eſteem a zeal ſo ardent 
in my concerns, from one I never cou'd any way 


moſt diſintereſted ſtrain of natural good-humour in 
the world. Pray, at your leiſure return me thoſe © 
papers in my hand which you have, and in Mr. 
Wycherley's, and favour me as often as you can 
with your letters, which will ever be the moſt enter- = 
taining things I can receive in your abſence. —All 3 5 
thoſe fine perſons you mention return you their hum- 
ble ſervice ——The fate of the Berry moves at 

once my compaſſion, and envy : it deſerves an elegy ; 

but who befides Catullus and Voiture can write 

agreeably upon trifles? My humble ſervice to the 
lady in the Clouds, where, if I am once ſo happy | : 
as to be admitted, I will not be put off like Ixion, 


Dear Sir, 
Your moſt oblig'd | 
And moſt affectionate 
July 24th, 1711. Servant and friend, RY 
: A POPE. Wi 
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De ar SIR, 5 
F I have not writ to you ſo ſoon as T ought, let 
my writing now atone for the delay ; as it will 
Apfallibly do, when you know what a facrifice I 
1 1 ake you at this time, and that every moment my 
F eyes are employ'd upon this paper, they aretaken off 
"From two of the fineſt faces in the univerſe : for [am 
at this inſtant placed betwixt two ſuch ladies, that in 
1 ” faith, tis all Im able to do, to keep myſelf in my 

1 3 5 Ain. He! mon ſieur Cromwell ! Entendez-wous bien? 
bi B t indeed *tis ſome conſolation to me to conſider, 
; . "that while I write this period, I eſcape ſome hun- 
f 0 | fred fata darts from thoſe unerring eyes, and about 


: a thouſand deaths, or better. Now you, that delight 
n XZ It dying, wou'd not once have dreamt of an abſent 
friend in theſe circumſtances ; you that are ſo nice 
Il admirer of beauty, or (as a critic wou'd ſay) © fo 
* 


4 & clegant a ſpectator of forms ; you muſt have a 
ber diſh of coffee, and a ſolitary candle at your 
73 . to write an epiſtle lucubratory to your friend ; 
4 Whereas I can do it as well with two pair of radiant 
. that outſhine the golden god of day, and 
PY "filver goddeſs of night, with all the reſulgent eyes of 


on, the firmament —-Vou fancy now that Sapho s eyes 

_ are a couple of theſe my tapers, but it is no ſuch 
2 matter dir; theſe are eyes that have more perſua- 
Wy * All that is in Italic i is left out in Dr. Warburton. 
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ſion in one glance than all Sapho's oratory and 
geſture together, let her put her body into what 
moving poſtures ſhe pleaſes. Indeed, indeed, my 
friend, you could never have found ſo improper & 
time to tempt me with intereſt or ambition : let me 
but have the reputation of theſe in my keeping, and, 
as for my own, let the Devil or let Dennis take it 
for ever. How gladly wou'd I give all I am worth, 
that isto ſay, my Paſtorals, for one of their maiden- 
heads, and my Effay * for the other! I wou'd lay 
out all my Poetry in Love ; an Original for a Lady, 
1 and a Tranſlation for a Waiting Maid. And new 
3 ¶ Ace you find what a bleſſed diſpoſition I am in) 


Tell me, by all the melting joys of love, 

By the warm tranſports and entrancing langurrs, 
By the ſoft fannings of the wafting ſheets, | 
By the dear tremblings of the bed of bliſs ; 

By all theſe tender adjurations tell me, 

Am I not fit to write a Tragedy? 


And would nct theſe lines ſeund admirably in the mouth 
F Wilks, eſpecially if he hamour'd each pericd with his 
leg, and ſtamp'd with juſt alacrity at the cadences? But 
alas! what have I to do with Jane Gray, as long as 
Miſs Molly, Miſs Betty, or Miſs Patty are in this 
world ? Shall T write of Beauties murder'd long ago, 
1 0 when there are two at this inſtant that murder me? 
| Pll ev'n compoſe my own tragedy, and the poet 
| ſhall appear in his own perſon, to move compaſſion. 
'I will be far more effectual than Bay's entering with 


* On Triticiſm. 


N — „ 
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„ 
a rope about his neck, and the world will own, 
there never was a more miſerable object brought up- 
on the ſtage. 5 


— 


Now you that are a critic, pray inform me in what 
manner I may connect the foregoing part of this 
Letter, with that which is to follow, according to 


the rules? I would willingly return Mr. Gay my 


thanks for the favour of his poem, and in particular 
for his kind mention of me ; I hop'd, when I heard 
a new comedy had met with ſucceſs upon the ſtage, 
that it had been his, to which I really with no leſs ; 
and (had it been any way in my power) ſhou'd have 


been very glad to have contributed to its introduc- 


tion into the world. His verſes to Lintot * have 
put a whim into my head, which you are like to be 
troubled with in the oppoſite page. Take it as you 
find it, the production of half an hour t'other morn- 
ing. I deſign very ſoon to put a taſk of a more ſeri- 
ous nature upon you, in receiving a piece of mine 


that may better deſerve criticiſm ; and by that time 


you have done with it, I hope to tell you in perſon, 
with how much ardour and fidelity I am, 


Dear Sir, 
Vour ever affectionate friend, 
And oblig'd ſervant, 


December 21, 1711. 
| A. POPE. 


On a Miſcellany of Poems. 
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Extract from Mr. POP Fs Letter to Mr. G A 3 
September 11, 1722. 


After Mrs. Howard, in the 14th line, read: 


As for Mrs. Blounts (whom you mercifully 
make mention of) they are zone, or going to Suſſex, 
J hope Mrs. Pultney is the better for the Bath, 
tho* I have little charity and few good wiſhes for 
the -ladies, the deſtroyers of their beſt friends the 
Pray tell her, ſhe has forgot the firſt com- 
miſſion I ever troubled her with, and therefore it 
Thall be the laſt (the very thing I fear ſhe deſires.) 
Dr. Arbuthnot is a ſtrange creature ; he goes out of 
town, and leaves his baſtards at other folks doors. 
J have long been fo far miſtaken in him as to think | 
him a man of morals as well as politics. Pray, 
let him now I made a very unfaſhio:able enquiry 

other day of the welfare of his wife and family: 
things that (I preſume) are below the conſideration 
of a wit and an Ombre-player. They are in perfe& 
health. {ho' Mrs. A 's navel has been burnt, 1 
hope the Doctor's own belly is in abtolute eaſe and 
contentment. Now I ſpeak of thoſe regions about 
the abdomen, pray, dear Gay, conſult with bim and 
Dr. Cheyne, to what exact pitch vours may be 
ſuffer'd to ſwell, not to . theirs, who are, 
yet, your deten 


171 


Extra? from Mr. POP Es Fourth Letter to 
Mr. ADDISON. 


2 ſecond, after told me of it, read: 


THE true reaſon that Mr. Steele 
laid down the paper, was a quarrel between him and 
Jacob Tonſon. He ſtood engaged to his bookſeller, 
in articles of penalty, for all the Guardians; and 
by deſiſting two days, and altering the title of the 
paper to that of the Engliſhman, was quit of his 
obligation : theſe pens n printed by Buckley. 


 Exira®t fron Mr. POPE e Mr. CONGREVE, 
Ari , 1715. 


After Lord Chamberlain, at the concluſion, read. 


—— HEY ſhall ſurvive the confla- 
gration of his father's works, and live after they 
and he are damned ; (for that the B—p of S. alrea- 


dy 1s ſo, 1s the opinion of Dr: Sacheverel and the 
church of Rome.) 


I am, &c, 


E 1 


Extract 10 Mr Secretary C RAGGS' Letter to 
. POP E, Sept. 2, 1716. 
After meet with, at the bottom of the ſecond 4 read: 


—— IF you'll compleat your favours, 
pray, give my humble ſervices to Lords W ck, 
St—, and H—y, I have had my hopes and fears 
they would have abuſed me before this time; I am 
ſure it is not my buſineſs to meddle with a neſt of 
bees (I ſpeak only of the honey.) 


Extract from Mr. POPE to the Honourable ROBERT 
DIGBY, January 2, 1717. 


After always, in the laſt line, read : 


— Whether I live, die, or am damned 


as à poet, . 
Vours moſt faithfully. 


An additional Paſſage to a Letter to Mr. BL O U NT, 


September 8.1945; 


*© I have been lately reading. Jeffery of 


„ Monmouth in the tranſlation of a clergyman in 
* my neighbourhood, He wanted my help to verſify 
* the prayer of Brutus, made when he was much 


"IKIR Foe 
DEBT: : 
EPPS 
* 1 N I 
2 OY 
oF 
"4 oY 
34 . 
26 OY 
9 
vo ov 4 
£ £5 * 
n 
"5 28 
1 n 
* 
37 8 
„ 2 
2 3 8 by” 
n 
2 8 * 
* 1 
9 
8 
n 
>= 
{x87 
* . 1 
n 
5 
725 2 
TM 
OY, 
9 
W's. 
9 
$4 
CARE 
5 
Te 
2 
* 
* 
1 


= — — 
Ol 


L279 1 
in our circumſtances *, inquiring in what land to 
« ſet up his ſeat, and worſhip like his fathers.” 
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Goddeſs of woods, tremendous in the chace, 
To mountain-wolves and all the ſavage race, 
Wide o'er th' atrial yault extend thy ſway, 

And o'er th' infernal regions void of day, 
* On thy third reign look down ;” diſcloſe our fate, 

In what new nation ſhall we fix our ſeat ? 

When ſhall we next thy hallow'd altar's raiſe, 

And choirs of virgins celebrate thy praiſe ? 


At the end of the Letter, * emperor, read : 


J muſt add another Apophthegm of the. 
fame noble Barl ; it was the ſaying of a politick 
prince, © Time ad he would get the better of any 
„ two others.“ To which Lord Oxford made this 
anſwer ; | | 


" Time and I 'gainſt any two? 
Chance and I'gainſt Time and you.” 


Extract from Mr. POPE 10 Mr. B LO U NT, Ti 
Tune 27, 1723. T6 0 
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In the third page, after he is gone, in the ſixth line, read : 


tas 


— He carry'd away more learning 
than is left i in this nation behind him: but he left us 
more in the noble example of bearing calamity well. 
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Tis true, we want literature very much; but pray 
God, we don't want patience more! if theſe prece- 
dents are to prevail. 
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Extra from the Letter of Fanuary IO, 1723. 


Afier aſſure you of it, in the ſecond page, tenth line, 
read : 


II is an honeſt truth, there is no one 
living or dead of whom I think oftener or better than 
yourſelf. I look upon you to be (as to me) in a 

ſtate between both; you have from me, all the paſ- 
ſions and good wiſhes that can attend the living, 
and all that reſpect and tender ſenſe of loſs that we 

feel for the dead. 


Mr. POPE w Mr. BETHEL. 
Letter of Auguſt 9, 1733. 


In the ſecond page, line 14, after offend you, read the 


note © e 


SHALL burning Ætna, if a ſage requires, 
Forget to thunder, and recal her fires ? 
On air or ſea new motions be impreſt, 


O bjameleſs BETHEL! to relieve thy breaſt ? 


. from Letter XI. To a LADY. 
: 1 4 After pace, in the la 5 line of the ſecond Pages don 
— Mrs. — "pos the Pretender at 


4 = her lodgings by Saturday ſe'nnight. She has bought 
= a picture of Madam Maintenon to ſet her features 


by, againſt that tine, Three prieſts of your ac- 
quainrance are very poſitive, by her intereſt, to be 
his father- confeſſor. 


* 


Extract jrew Letter XIV. To a LA D, 1. | 


After ſeveral times in her kit the laſt line but Gs: 
in the ſecond page, reud & 


THIS day 1 receiv'd a letter 
with: certain 3 where women were to be met 
with at Oxford. I defy them and all their works: 
T love no meat but ortclans,, and no women but you: 
tho” indeed that's no proper compariſon, but for 
fat Ducheſſes; for to love you, is as if one ſhould 
wiſh to eat angels, or to drink cherubim-broth, 
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rs, M. BLOUNT 2 Mr. POPE. 


SIR, 


Y fifter and 1 ſhall be at home all day : if 
any company come that you don't like, I'll 
go up into any room with you: I hope we ſhall ſee 

vt | 


| 5 Fours, 
Sunday morning. M. 


Dr. PARN EL L E % Mr. GAY. 


Dear Gay, 
Binf eld, May / 4, 1714. 
IN C E by your ler we find you can be 
content to breathe in ſmoke, to walk in 
crouds, and divert yourſelf with noiſe, nay, and to 
make fine pictures of this way of life, we ſhould 
give you up as one abändon'd to a wrong choice of 
pleaſures. We have, however, ſo much compaſſion 
on you, as to think of inviting you to us, where 
your taſte for books, friendſhip, and eaſe may be in- 
dulg'd. But if you do not come, pray leave to 
tempt us with your deſcription of the court; for in- 
deed humanity is frail, and we cannot but remember 
ſome particular honours which we have enjoy'd in 
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converſation ; bate us this one point, and we ſtand. 

= pou, ftill untir'd with one another, and freſh to the 

Rr pleaſures of the country. If you wou'd have any 

Z news from us, know that we are all well at preſent : 

this I am ſure wou'd have been allow'd by you as 
news from either of us a fortnight ago. In return 
to this, ſend us every thing you imagine diverting, 
and pray, forget not my commiſſions. Give my reſ- 
pects to the Dean, Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. Ford, and 
the Provoſt. Dear Gay, adieu. 


Your affectionate friend, 
And humble ſervant, 


THO. PARNELLE.. 


Mr. P OP E 20 Mr. G A V. 
Dear Mz. Gay, 


BOVE all other news, ſend us the beſt, that, 

of your good health, if you enjoy it; which 
Mr. Harcourt made us very much fear, If you 
have any deſign either to amend your health, or 

your life, I know no better expedient than to come 
hither, where you ſhould not want room though T' 
lay myſelf in a truckle-bed under the Doctor. You 
might here converſe with the old Greeks, be ini- 
tiated into all their cuſtoms, and learn their prayers 


84 ] 
by heart as we have done: The Doctor, laſt Sunday, 
intending to ſay Our Father, was got half way in 


Chry ſes prayer to Apollo. The ill effects of conten- 


tion and ſquabbling, ſo lively deſcrib'd in the firſt 


Iliad, make Dr. Parnelle and myſelf continue in the 
moſt exemplary union in every thing. We deſerve 


to be worſhipp'd by all the poor, divided, factious, 
Intereſted poets of this world. 


As we riſe in our ſpeculations daily, we are grown 


ſo grave, that we have not condeſcended to laugh at 


any of the idle things about us this week: I have 
contracted a ſeverity of aſpect from deep meditation 
on high ſubjects, equal to the formidable front of 


' black-brow'd Jupiter, and become an awful nod as 
well, when J affent to ſome grave and weighty pro- 


poſition of the Doctor, or inforce a criticiſm of my 
own. In a word, Y—g himſelf has not acquir'd 


more tragic majeſty in his aſpect by reading his own. 


verſes, than | by Homer's. 


In this tate I cannot confort to your publication 
of that ludicrous trifling burleſque you write about. 


Dr. Parnelle alſo joins in my opinion, that it will by | 
no means be well to print it. | 


Pray give (with the utmoſt fidelity and eſteem) my 
hearty ſervice to the Dean, Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr, 
Ford, and to Mr. Forteſcue. Let them allo 1 
at Button's that I am mindful of them. I am, di- 
vine Bucoliaſt! 


Tur LOVING COUNTRYMAN- 
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ur. POP E w Mr. GAY. 


| Dear SIR, 
| = October 23. 


Have been perpetually troubled with ſickneſs of # 
late, which has made me fo melancholy, that bt 
the immortality of the ſoul has been my conſtant 1 
ſpeculation, as the mortality of my body my con- 

ſtant plague. In good earneſt, Seneca is nothing to 

a fit of illneſs. 


Dr. Parnelle will honour Tonſon's miſcellany with 
ſome very beautiful copies, at my requeſt. He enters 
heartily into our defign : I only fear his ſtay. in town 
may chance to be but ſhort. Dr. Swift much ap- 
proves what I propos'd, even to the very title, which 
I deſign ſhall be, The Works of the Unlearned, pub- 
liſh'd monthly, in which whatever book appears that 
deſerves praiſe, ſhall be depreciated ironically, and 
in the ſame manner that modern critics take to un- 
dervalue works of value, and to commend the w_ 
productions of Grub- ſtreet. 


: | | 
I ſhall go into the country about a month hence, 


and ſhall then defire to take along with me your 
poem of the Fan, to conſider it at full leiſure. 1 am 
deeply engag'd in poetry, the particulars whereof 
thall be deferr'd till we meet. | 35 


BY I am very deſirous of ſeeing Mr. Forteſcue when 
be comes to town, before his journey; if you can 
any way acquaint him of my deſire, I believe his 
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good-nature will contrive a way for our meeting. 
am ever, with all ſincerity, dear Sir, 


Your,” &c. 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Mr. POPE. 
Am very much obliged to you for your kind let- 
I ter, and am glad to hear that Mrs. Pope is ſome- 
thing better. Conſidering how ill ſhe is, you can't 
expect her to recover but by degrees, and therefore 
you ought to hepe the beſt. But above all, let me 

renew my requeſt to you to be careful of your own 
health. I have ſent John for the lead, and hope he 


will be able to procure ſome to ſend with this. Jam, 
with the greateſt haſte, 


Dear Sir, 


. Yours, W. A. 
Monday morning. 


Remember me kindly to Gay, 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT z Mr. GAY. 
Dr ax Gar, 


Ig” having heard any thing of you to-day, I 
ſuppoſe this may find you at Chiſwick. Pray, 
give my humble ſervice to Mrs. Pope, Mr. Alexander 
Pope the elder, and Mr. Alexander Pope the younger. 
But I'm juſt going to forget the chief end of my let- 
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ter, which is, that Mr. Blount has (as he ſays) got a 
very eaſy going little horſe which you may have for 
five guineas. He rid him up himſelf, and ſays, he 
knows no fault in him : ſo if you don't ſucceed with 
my Lord Burlington, you may at leaſt with him. 
My head akes, 
I am, 
Your moſt affectionate, 
W. A. 


2 


To Mr. P O'P E. From his Mortus Rr. 
My Dear, 


A Letter from your ſiſter yuſt now is come and 
gone, Mr. Mannock and Charls Rackitt, to 
take his leve of us, but being nothing in it doe not 
ſend it. He will not faile to cole here on Friday 
morning, and take ceare to cearrie itt to Mr. Tho- 
mas Doncaſter. He ſhall dine wone day with Mrs, 
Dune, in Ducke-ſtreet ; but the day will be unſirton, 
ſoe I thinck you had better to ſend itt to me. He 
will not faile to cole here, that is Mr. Mannock. 
Your lifter is very well, but your brother is not. 
Theres Mr. Blunt, of mapill Durom, is ded ; the "hal 
ſame day that Mr Inglefield died. My firvis to Mrs? © 10 
Blunts, and all that aft of me. I hope to here from #1 
you, and that you are well, which is my dalye 
prayers ; this, with my blefling, I am, 2 


Your loving mother, 


Tueſday, 12 o'clock. bi 
7, | ED. P'O PE. 
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eli appears from manuſcripts of Mr. Pepe, that 
he occafionally indulged his affectionate and amiable 
mother in tranſcribing ſome part of his Iliad for the 
preſs ; and the numerous corrections made in his aun 
hand, ſufficiently hau, that her mode of ſpelling pave 
him more trouble than the ſubſequent inacuracy of his 
printers, The pleaſure ſuch a good old woman muſt 
have felt in writing over verſes, which ſhe juſtly thought 
would confer immortality on her ſon, is more eaſy to be 
conceived than expreſſed ; while his willingneſs to ſup- 
port her in the enjoyment of a fancy d conſequence, afe 
fords a glimpſe of that filial tenderneſs, which forms 
perhaps the moſt captivating trait in his whole character. 


INSCRIPTIONS, & Mr. POPE. 
AH EDITHA 
MATRVM OPTVMA 
MVLIERUM AMANTISSIMA 


VA EEE. 


> : . : . 


Over the Entrance of the Grotto, or Subterraneous 2. 
7s this INSCRIPTION ; 


SE 10 R ET UM IT ER 
ET PAL LENTIS 


SEMITA VITAE. 


" AC 
r 
8 


\ 


"TS 1 


7 


> 
* — 
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Mr. TONSON w Mr. POPE. 


— 


— ” 1 a » — 
DE © 3, AS 4 


SIR, 
Have lately ſeen a Paſtoral of yours in Mr. 
Walſh's and Congreve's hands, which is extreme- 
ly fine, and is approved of by the beſt judges in poe- 
try. I remember J have formerly ſeen you at my 
ſhop, and am ſorry I did not improve my acquain- 
tance with you. If you deſign your poem for the 
preſs, no perſon ſhall be more careful in the printing 
of it, nor no one can give greater encouragement to 

it than, ; 


323K 
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Vour moſt obedient 


>< * 2 * 
_ kite” . 8 22 
2 N — ** * 
. 1 . — — 


Humble forvanit; 


5 
POSED + 
Yo I 


8 


Gray's-Inn-Gate, : 
April the 2oth, 1706. JACOB TONSON, 


1 
Mr. T ONSON % M.. POPE. 


SIR, 
December 23, 1724. 
Cannott poſſably ſee you at T'witnam myſelf. | 
have therefore ſent you the Preface “ from Lord 
Cobham, and a proof of the Monument with the 
draft. I requeit the favour of you to ſettle the In- 
ſcription as you would have it, and return it to me, 
then the plate may be worked. I do aſſure you ! 
ſhall always be very glad to oblige and ſerve you all 
in my power, and am, 


You oblige faithful ſervant, 


]. TONSON. 


I was with the Speaker yeſterday ; 
he told me you had promiſed to 
dine with him at Chiſwick in the 
holydays, and bring your Preface 
(with ſome alterations) with you. 
After that, I beg to have it, for 
I am impatient to publiſh. 


Probably the Preface to his Edition of Shakeſpe are. 


. ? N 
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Mr. TON SON Mr. POPE. 


OU have encloſed the account of the profit of 
; works. For the books ſold I have allow- 
ed you all the money I have received, and the bind- 
ing, &c. I have charged at the price it coſt me. 
You will pleaſe to call and bring with you the agree- 4 
ment between us, which may be executed. — I will | 
give you my note to deliver the books left when re- 
quired, I wiſh you would ſend me the Merchant of 
Venice by the waterman. 


Your moſt obliged 


Humble ſervant, 


J. TONSON. 
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Mr. TONSON # Mr. POPE. 


| DAR SIR, 1 
Eh Thurſday, eleven at night, ia 


I Have juſt now received yours, and indeed it is 
1 not my fault I have not ſeen you, having been 
hindered by buſineſs I could not help minding; but I 
will not fail ſeeing you on Sunday morning early, 

but muſt return to dinner, having a little company 
to dine with me that day. Do but excuſe me till 1 

ſee you, and I will fatishe you that I have not ne- 
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glected you. As for Shakſpear, Watt's brother died 
lately, which has hindered his buſineſs a little; but 
now things will go on better. 


— 


Ever faithfully yours, 


]. TONSON. 


Mr. POPE to Mr. LINTOT T. 
SIR, 


RAY ſend Mr. Broom the ſheets of all the notes 
that are printed, that he may avoid the repetiti- 
ons, &c. but I would not have the poetry ſent, know- 
ing the conſequences of its being ſhown about to 
every body before it's publiſhed, which I will not 
have done; nor, I ſuppoſe, would you. 


I am always your's, 


A. POPE, 
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Mr. LINTOT # Mr. POPE. 


SIR, 
June roth, 1716. 
OU have Mr. Tickle's book to divert one hour. 
—It is already condemned here, and the ma- 
lice and juggle at Button's is the converſation of 
thoſe who have ſpare moments from politicks. 


Sir John Germain has his book. 


All your books are delivered purſuant to the direc- 
tions, the middle of the week after you left us. 


The Princeſs is extreamly pleaſed with her book. 


You ſhall have your folios preſerved. 


Mr. Broom J have not heard from. 


Pray, detain me not from publiſhing my own book, 
having delivered the greateſt part of the ſubſcribers 
already upwatds of four hundred. 


1 deſigned to publiſh Monday ſevennigbt. Pray, 


interrupt me not with an errata. 
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1 doubt not the ſale of Homer, if you do not 
Wa me by delaying publication. 


Your's, 


BERNARD LINTOTT. 


neas of the ſubſcriptions of 
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Service to Mr. Gay. 


Lord Bolingbroke i is impeached this 
night. | 


The noiſe the report “ makes does 
me ſome preſent damage. - 


Mr. LINTOTT # Mr. POPE. 


June 22, 1715. 

SIR, 
HE hurry I have been in by the report from 

T the Committee of Secrecy, to get it publiſh- 
ed, has prevented the publication of Homer for the 
preſent, till the noiſe be over; and thoſe whom 1 ex- 
pected to be very noiſy on account of your tranſlati- 
on, are buried in politicks. 


Mr. Thornhill ſent to me for his own book, which 
he paid for to you, as he ſays, and paid me eight gui- 


Sarah, Counteſs of Winchelſea. 
Mrs. Seymour. 


Berkley Seymour, Eſq. 
Charles Frotherby, Eſq. 


Mr. Harcourt and Lord Harcourt have had thir- 
teen books to their houſe, ten of which were of the 
fineſt paper. 


* From the Committee of Secrecy, 
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will obſerve your directions about Mr. Broome. 
The 2nd. volume of Homer ſhall be ſent in a day or 


two. 


The project for printing the firſt book of Homer, 
with Mr. Dryden's and Mr. Tickle's, and Mr. Man- 
warring's, together, is well thought off. I propoſed 
it to Mr. Tonſon, but it will not do. I will conſi- 
der further of it. 


The Duke of Ormond is to be impeached for high- 


treaſon, and Earl of Stafford for high crimes and 
miſdemeanors 


\ 


May ſucceſs attend your ſtudies, is the hearty 


prayer of 
 Your's, to command, 


BERND. LINTOTT. 
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Mr. STEELE 7e Mr. LINTO TT. 


Auguſt 4, 1712. 
Mx. LIN TOT r, 


M Addiſon deſired me to tell you, that he 


wholly diſapproves the manner of treating 
Mr. Dennis in a little phamphlet by way of Dr. 
Norris's account“. When he thinks fit to take notice 
of Mr. Dennis's objections to his writings r, he will 
doit in a way Mr. Dennis ſhall have no juft reaſon 


to complain of. But when the papers above- men- 


tioned were offered to be communicated to him, he 


ſaid he could not, either in honour or conſcience, 
be privy to ſuch a treatment, and was ſorry to hear 


of it. Lam, 
SIR, 
Your very humble ſervant, 
RICHARD STEELE. 


* Of the frenzy of Mr. John Den . A narrative writ- 


ten by Mr. Pope, See his letter to Mr, Addiſon of July 30, 


1714. | 


+ Remarks upon Cato, 
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M. FENTON r . L INT OTT. 


Mx. LinTtorTrT, 


: Pe: give my moſt humble ſervice to Mr Pope, 


and tell him, I beg the favour of him to let 
me know when he comes to town, what morning 1 


ſhall wait on him at his lodging; for I walk out in a 


morning fo often, that I may otherwiſe loſe an op- 
portunity of ſeeing him. 


Lib. xxii. ver. 132. The firſt part of Dacier's 


note is taken from Euſtathius ; but inſtead of Aurelius 


Vitor and Dion, he quotes Herodotus, without 


mentioning the book he takes it from. 


Ver. 467. 4 find that Euſtathius aſſigns 
the ſame reaſons that Mm. does, why Apollo and 
Neptune do not fight with one another. 


Your humble ſervant, 


E. FENTON. 


I will endeayour to find out the 


paſſage above-mentioned in He- 
rodotus. 


Vol. II. F 


September 14, 1719. 
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Mr. FENT ON % Mr. POPE. 


To Mr, POPE at Bienfield, nean Okingham, Berks, 


No date. 


I Have received a ſpecimen of the extracts from 

Euſtathius but this week. The firſt gentleman 
who undeitook the affair, grew weary, and now 
Mr. Thirlby, of Jeſus, has recommended another to 
me with a very great character. I think, indeed, at 


firſt fight, that his performance is commendable | 
enough, and have ſent word for him to finiſh the 


I7th book, and to ſend it with his demands for his 
trouble. He engageth te complete a book every 
month till Chriſtmas, and the remaining books in a 
month more, if you require them. The laſt time 1 
ſaw Mr. Lintott he told me that Mr. Brome had of- 
fered his ſervice again to you; if you accept it, it 


would be proper for him to let you know what books 


he will undertake, that the Cambridge gentleman 
may proceed to the reſt. 


J am ever, dear Sir, 
Your moſt obliged, 
And moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


E. FENTON. 
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| have here incloſed the ſpecimen; 
if the reſt come before the re- 
turn, I will keep them till Ire - 
ceive your orders. I have de- 

ſired the gentleman to write the 
reſt in folio, with half the page 
left blank | 


Mr. WYCHERLEY o Mr. POPE. 


Feb. 19, 1706-7. 
Have received yours of the 26th, as kind as it is 
ingenious, for which therefore I moſt heartily 


thank you. It would have been much more wel- 


come-to me, had it not informed me of your want 
of health; but you who have a mind ſo vigorous, 
may well be contented with its crazy habitation ; 
fince (you know) the old ſimilitude ſays, the keenneſs 
of the mind ſooneſt wears out the body, as the 
ſharpeſt ſword ſooneſt deſtroys the ſcabbard: ſo 
(as I fay) you muſt be ſatisfied with your apprehenſi- 
on of an uneaſy life, tho' I hope not a ſhort one; 


notwithſtanding that generally you ſound wits (tho? 


weak bodies) are immortal hereafter by that genius, 
which ſhortens your preſent life, to proleng that of 
the future. But I yet hope, your great, vigorous, 
and active mind will not be able to e your little, 
tender, and crazy carcaſs. 


Now to iy ſomething to what you write covcern- 
ing the preſent epidemic diſtemper of che aud and 
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age, calumny; I know it is no more to be avoid- 
ed (at one time or another of our lives) than a 
fever or an ague; and as often thoſe diſtempers at- 
tend, or threaten the beſt conſtitutions, from the worſt 
air; ſo does that malignant air of calumny ſooneſt 
attack the ſound and elevated in mind, as ſtorms of 
wind the talleſt and moſt fruitful trees; whilſt the 
low and weak, for bowing and moving to and fro, 
are by their weakneſs ſecure from the danger and vio- 
| lence of the tempeſt- But ſo much for ſtinking ru- 
mour, which weakeſt minds are moſt afraid of; as 
Iriſhmen, tho' the naſtieſt of mankind, are moſt of- 
fended at a fart. | 


Extract from Mr. WYCHERLEY's Letter to Mr 
POPE, Feb. 28, 1707-8. 


Afeer, As to your hearing of my being ill, in the 5th 


line, read this note: 


MR. POPE had this from Mr. Cromwell, 
after his enquiry, in theſe words: „returned to 
© town laſt Saturday, and enquiring (as you deſired) 
« about Mr. Wycherley, was told, in two ſeveral 
places, that he had been very ill, and that he was 
gone off our ſtage: but 1 could not imagine this 
« report to be true, or that ſo great a man could 
„ leave the world without its being inſtructed to 


© lament ſo conſiderable a loſs.” 


Extra@ from two Leiters of Mr. WYCHERLEY 
of May 18, and of July 28, 1708. 


J Have made a damned compliment in verſe, upon 
= the printing your paſtorals, which you ſhall ſee 
when you ſee me. If you ſuffer my old dowdy 


of a muſe to wait upon your ſprightly laſs of tne 
plains, into the company of the town, it will be but 

like an old city bawd's attending a young country- 
beauty to town, to gain her admirers, when paſt the 
hopes of pleaſing the world herſelf. 


To Mr. ALEXANDER POPE. 


SIR June 15, 1706. 
T T is alwayes to my advantage to correſpond 

with you ; for I either have the uſe of your 
bookes, or (which I value much more) your conver- 
fation. Lam ſure it wil be my fault if I not 
improve by both. I wiſh alſo I could learn ſome 
more {kill in gardening from your father (to whom 
with your good mother all our ſervices are preſented 


with thanks for the hartichokes) who has ſet us a pat- 


tern that I am afraid we ſhall copie but in miniature; 
tor ſo our hartichokes are in reſped of his. In all 
1 "ow 


1 


things I am ready to yield except in the aſſurance: 
that nobody can be more than I am 


| Your moſt humble 
And obedient ſervant, 
WILL. TRUMBULL. 


Poor Jeunie is ſtill afflicted 
with her ague. 


Mr. WALSH # Mr. POPE. 


| | Abberley, July, 21, 1707, 
SIR, 


AVING received the favour of your letter of | 


LI the third of this month, wherein you give me 
hopes of ſeeing you before the end of it, l am in daily 
expectations of receiving your commands to ſend a 
cocah or horſes to meet you at Worceſter, and not 
put you to the inconvenience of ſuch horſes as you 
will find at the poſt-houſe. It was nothing but the 
fear that you ſhould not ſend me word time enough 


for me to ſend horſes to meet you, that makes me give | 


you the trouble of this letter. And I expe@ no other 
anſwer but to that point; as for all others | 


Nil mibi reſcribas, attamen ipſe veni. 
' Your moſt humble ſervant, 


W. WALSH. 


| 


20 
STEELE V Mr. POPE. 


DAA Sin, 
Xs January 20, 1711. 
| I HAVE received your very kind letter. That 
part of it which is grounded upon your belief 
that I have much affection and friendſhip for you, I 
receive with great pleaſure, That which acknow- 
ledges the honour done to your eſſay I have no pre- 
tence to; it was written by one whom I will make 
you acquainted with, which is the beſt return I can 
make you for your fayour to, 


8 IR. 
Vour moſt obliged 


Humble ſervant, 


RICHARD STEELE. 


Mr. STEELE w Mr, POPE, 


SIR, 
July 26, 1711. 
1 to you the other day, and * you have 
received my letter. This is for the ſame end, to 


know whether you are at leiſure to help Mr. Clay 
F 4 
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ton, that is, me, to ſome words for muſick againſt 
winter. 


Your anſwer to me at Will's will be a great favour 
to, ä 
SIR, 
Your moſt obedient 
Humble ſervant, 


RICHARD STEELE, 


Mr. ROWE © Mr, POPE, 


To Mr. POPE, at Mr. IE AvAs's, in Cleveland- 
Court, by St. James's Houſe, or at Button's 
_ C:ffee-Houſe, in Covent Garden, 
Dear SIR, | 
85 | Thurſday, May 20, 1713, 
T Don't know that I have a long time received 
a billet with greater pleaſure than yours. De- 
pend upon it nothing could have been more agreeable 
but yourſelf. Po do ſomething then that is perfectly 
kind, come and eat a bit of mutton with me to- 
morrow at Stockwell. Bring whom you will along 
with you, though I can give you nothing * but the 
e aforeſaid mutton and a cup of ale.” It is but a 
little mile from Fox-hall ; and you don't know how 
much you will oblige 
Your moſt affectionate, 
And faithful humble ſervant, 
N. ROWE- 
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To Mr. POPE, 


June 23, 1716. 
Dear SIR, = 5 
F ESTERDAY the bill to oblige Papiſts to 
regiſter their names and eftates, paſs'd the 
Lords, with many amendments ; and this day was 
ſent to the Commons for their concurrence, which 
they have put off giving till next Monday, The 
Commiſſioners Bill wants nothing but the Royal 
 Aﬀent, which there is no doubt will eaſily be had 
both to that and the other on Tueſday next. I ſhall 
not pretend to make any remarks to interrupt your 
better thoughts with the very worſt of mine. I will 
not fix any day yet for my coming to ſee you, but 
hope firſt to have that pleaſure in town, which is a 
| folid one to, 1 
5 . 
Your moſt truly affectionate 


Humble ſervant, 
E. B. 


* 
% 
o 


Mr. CAR VI. L. u Mr. POPE. 


T Have not had a word from your holineſſe ſince 
* my laſt to you, nor any account of the re- 


ceipt of ſome pictures that I defired you to get 


F 5 
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fram'd and ſecurd. This, and the earneſt defire ! 
have of kiſſing your toe at Grinſtead, or rather a 
pritty lady's cheek (whom you talk'd of as a com- 
panion in your journey) occaſions you the trouble of 
this, to know the reaſon why you flagg in your good 
reſolutions, or rather in the execution of them. Butt 
I enjoy you in ſpirit, tho' I cannot in perſon ; for 
your works are my dayly lecture, and with what 
ſatisfaction I need not repeat to you. But pray in 
your next tell me who was the unfortunate Lady you 
addreſs a copy of verſes to. I think you once gave 
me her hiſtory, but it is now quite out of my head. 
But now I have named ſuch a perſon, Mrs. Cope 
occurs to my mind. I have comply'd with her de- 
fires, tho” I thinke a ſecond voyage to. ſuch a raſca}l 
is the moſt prepoſterous thing imaginable ; but nuli- 
erum Fortem quis inveniet ! Tis harder to find than 
the man Diogenes lookt ſor with a candle and lan- 
tern att noon-day. Adieu. 


{ am, moft abruptly, 
Butt moſt fincerely yours, 
J. CARYLE. 


W. Grinſted, July 16, 1717 


1 
Mr. CAR V LL 7% Mr, POPE. 


DEA SIR, 


V HEN yours of the 6th inſtant arrived here, I 


was gott into the aſt, not among tie wyſe 


men of that corner, butt amidſt the fools of Tun- 


bridge. My ſtay with them was butt of four days, 
butt J had ſpent the three preceeeding ones, I think, 
in worſe company, the knaves of the law att our 
country aſſizes at Lewes. A cauſe called me thither 
which though I gained, I muy brag off like my bro- 
ther Teague, that it was juſt nothing att all, nor 


had T got that neither had I not beſtirred my ſtumps, 


When my pictures are don be pleaſed to order them 


down to Ladyholt by the Stanſted carrier who 


inns in Gerrard-ſtreet.— You anſwer not my queſ- 


tion who the «nfortunate Lady was that you inſcribe a 
copy of verſes to in your book. 1 long to be retould 
her ſtory, for I believe you allreddy tould me former- 
ly, but I ſhall referr that and a thouſand other things 


more to chatt over at our next meeting, which I hope 
draws near; preſume my wife has fixed on a time 
with my dear Patty, to whom I pray my humble 


ſervice, as alſo to her fair fitter. Adieu: J am in | 


more haſte, or rather hurry, than uſual, but not 
leſſe, . 


8 1B. 


Your friend and ſervant, 


J. eARFLI. 


18 Auguſt, 1717. 


E 


Mr. C ARV LL io Mr.. PO PE. 


f Lady Holt, June 9. 
DE AR SIR, 


HE favour of your laſt follow'd me about the 
country till att laſt itt overtook me att Parham 
(Sir Cecil Biſhops) where I had been near a week, 
agreeably entertained by the good ſenſe of the lady, 


and wonderfully diverted with the knight's inimitable. 


manner of thinking and talking. Your Homer came 
down whilſt 1 was there, upon which he ran ſeverall 
extempore diviſions, and I believe had you been privy 


to them, you would have preferred 'em before ſome of 


Rapin's or M. Dacier's more deliberate remarks, I 
am now returned, as you ſee, by the date of my let- 
ter, and after a weekes ſtay here I hope I ſhall be at 


liberty to goe to Maple-Durham. You ſhall be ſure 


to hear from ſoon a'ter I gett thither, in hopes of 
ſeeing you there. In the mean time I muſt needs 
tell you, that I was truly overjoy'd that the indiſpo- 
ſition I left you under at London, went off ſo well, 


and to find by your letter that you are like to be 


againe a man of this world. I hope Mr Gay and 1 
ſhall put you to the proof, if, when you and I meet, 


wie can agree upon the time. I have try'd in two or 


three places for ſuch an annuity as you mention, butt 
they do not care to deal that way. All are well 
abroad; and I am in haſte, but allways, | 


Dea Sir, 
Your affectionate 
friend and ſervant, 


J. CARVLI. 
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Mr. HUGHES 5 Mr. POPE. 


Dear SIR, 


1 ſorry to hear of your ill health, and 


that my meſſage came ſo unſeaſonably as to 
give you ſo much trouble to anſwer it. I hope by 
your mentioning your coming to town, that you are 
on the mending hand, and that the ſpring coming on 
will be favourable to you. If you ſhould not come 
in a day or two, I muſt beg your return of the copy, 
which is much wanted, the time of acting drawing 
very near. Vour not being in a condition to ſupply 


me with a Prologue is a great diſappointment to me, 


but I ſhould much rather chuſe my Play ſhould want 


that advantage, than put you to any trouble at pre- 


ſent which may be prejudicial ; being, with a true re- 
ſpect, 


Dear Sir, 
Your moſt obedient 


Humble ſervant, 


Red Lyon- get Holborn, againſt 
Eaſt-Street, Jan. 22, 1719. 


J. HUGHES. 


E ÞF 5 


Mr. CRAGGS m Mr. POPE. 


Cockpit, Oct. 1, 1719. 


I Was yeſterday out of town, and came directly 
here this morning, where I received your letter, 
encloſed in a very fine one from Sir Godfrey Kneller. 
You'll eafily imagine how much I am concerned at 
the accident which has befallen him ; but I comfort 
myſelf, ſince his hand and head, which I could leaſt 
have ſpared, remain in their former vigour and con- 
dition. I don't ſee why this misfortune is to be 
completed by the loſs of Dr. Arbuthnot's and your 
good company, which you'll give me leave to ex- 
pet to morrow at Batterſea, when we will drink 


Sir Godfrey's health, and make a new appointment 


againſt his recovery. I am entirely, 
Dear Sir, 
Vour's, 


J. CRAGGS. 


Fragment of a Letter from Mr. EVANS * to Mr. POPE. 


St. John's, Oxon, May 13, 1719, 
Dear SIR, | 


5 Is not that I forget you or diſreſpect you, but 
knowing you to be a man of true buſineſs T 
thought it too impertinent to trouble you with any 
of mine ; but now I underſtand you are at leiſure, 
have at you as far as this half ſheet will hold, In 
the firſt place I am very well ſatisfy'd you have done 
for me what you are able, and I heartily thank you, 
and beg your pardon, and very much biuſh for hav- 
ing given you any trouble of this kind with a ſort of 
men you know as much what to make of as I. 1 
don't know how they are in your church, but in ours, 
to tell you the truth, all the clergymen I ever yet 
ſaw are a ſort of eccleſiaſtical quelques choſes, that 
between common honeſty and common ſenſe I know 
not what to make of. They preach indeed paſſive 
obedience, but their practiſe is active inſolence and 
impudent injuſtice; and when the laity uſe them as 
they uſe one another, there will be an end of 'em. 
Cætera deſunt. 


* This is Dr. Evans the epigrammatiſt, to whom Mr. Foge 
pays a compliment in the Dunciad, B. ii. l. 115. 

„ Songs, ſonnets, epigrams the winds uplift, 

% And hit 'em back to wen, Young, and Swift.“ 


E 1 


Mr. CR AG GS % M.. POPE. 


Cockpit, Oct. 1, 1719. 


1 Was yeſterday out of town, and came directly 
- here this morning, where I received your letter, 
encloſed in a very fine one from Sir Godfrey Kneller. 
You'll eafily imagine how much I am concerned at 
the accident which has befallen him ; but I comfort 
myſelf, ſince his hand and head, which I could leaſt 
have ſpared, remain in their former vigour and con- 
dition. I don't ſee why this misfortune is to be 
completed by the loſs of Dr. Arbuthnot's and your 
good company, which you'll give me leave to ex- 
pect to morrow at Batterſea, when we will drink 
| Sir Godfrey's health, and make a new appointment | 
againſt his recovery. I am entirely, | 


Dear Sir, 
Vour's, 


J. CRAGGS. 
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Fragment of a Letter from Mr. EVANS * to Mr. POPE. 


Dear Sis, 


9 Is not that I forget you or diſreſpe& you, but 
1 knowing you to be a man of true buſineſs 1 


thought it too impertinent to trouble you with any 


of mine ; but now I underſtand you are at leiſure, 
have at you as far as this half ſheet will hold, In 
the firſt place I am very well fatisfy'd you have done 
for me what you are able, and I heartily thank you, 
and beg your pardon, and very much biuſh for hav- 
ing given you any trouble of this kind with a fort of 
men you know as much what to make of as I. I 
don't know how they are in your church, but in ours, 
to tell you the truth, all the clergymen J ever yet 
ſaw are a ſort of eccleſiaſtical quelques choſes, that 
between common honeſty and common ſenſe I know 
not what to make of. They preach indeed paſſive 
obedience, but their practiſe is active inſolence and 
impudent injuſtice ; and when the laity uſe them as 
they ufe one another, there will be an end of 'em. 
—Cztera deſunt. 


* This is Dr. Evans the epigrammatiſt, to whom Mr. Pope 
pays a compliment in the Dunciad, B. ii, l. 115. 

Songs, ſonnets, epigrams the winds uplift, 

„% And whiſk em back to Evans, Young, and Swift.“ 


St. John's, Oxon, May 13, 1719. 
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Mr. EVANS t Mr. POPE. 


St, John's Oxon, July, 26, 1719. 
Dear SIR, 


1 Should much ſooner have ſent you my acknow- 
ledgement and thanks for the very kind reception 

I met with from you at your pleaſant houſe at 
Twickenham, but in troth it has been ſo very hot, 
that I could neither write, read, or think, but only 
lie ſtill, ſwim, or ſleep ; and am ſtill ſo monſtrouſly 
lazy, that you muſt expect but a dry ſhort letter 
from me; no gal'antry or gaity, but only a little 

downright good breeding and civility. I hope this 
will find your good mother ſettled in her health, and 
alſo yourſelf, as much as her age and your conftitu- 
tion will permit. If wiſhes had any power in me- 
dicine, 1 could ſoon make you both immortal; for ſhe 


very well deſerves it for furniſhing the world with 


you ; and you have yourſelf made your name im- 
mortal enough. I with only that your body might 
come in for a ſmall ſhare of that noble bleſſing, if it 
were only for nine hundred and ninety-nine years, 
J wiſh the ſame to your good friend the Dutcheſs ; 
that ſhe might live to teach people of quality all the 
good qualities in the world. I write as I talk, and 
I ſpeak as I think ; and am, with great ſincerity, 


Your moſt affectionate 
Friend and ſervant, 


W. EVANS. 
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Mr. PULTENEY7 Mr. POPE. 


Aſhley, Sept. 4, 1724- 
8 IR, 


1 ever ſince my return had my houſe full of 


ſuch company as I very little expected, and you 
would very little have liked, which was the reaſon 
did not ſend to you ſooner ; but at preſent, if you 
have nothing better to do, and will ſpend a few days 
with Mrs. Pulteney and me, we thail be obliged to 
you, and will ſend the coach for you when you 
pleaſe, I am, 


STR, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 
W. PULTENEY. 


— 
— _ — 


ur. WORT LEV wu Mr. POPE. 
Wedneſday evening. 


1. hindred by buſineſs from being at Twitnam 
4 either to-morrow or Friday; ſo that Saturday 


will be the firſt day we can be there. I defire you 


will give yourſelfe the trouble of excuſing us to Sir 
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Godfrey for not coming ſooner. I believe we ſhall 
accept of the kind offer of your houſe. 


I am Sir, 
Your moſt obedient 
Humble ſervant, 


EDW. WORTLEV. 


To ALEXANDER POPE, E£/q. at Mr. IAR VIS“ 
Houſe in Cleveland-Court. 


SIR, 


M Lady Dutcheſs being drunk at this preſent, 


ſo not able to write herſelf, has commanded 
me to acquaint you that there is to be muſick on the 
water on Thurſday next; therefore deſires you to be 
that evening at her houſe in Bond-ftreet, by ſix a 
clock at furtheſt, and her Grace will call of you 
there to take you to her barge, which ſhe has order- 
ed to be ready at that time at Whitehall with provi- 


ions, and ſhall land you on the wiſh'd for ſhoare. 


I am, 
SIR, 


| Your moſt humble ſervant, 


Eaſt-Acton. 5 
Tueſday night. G. MADDISON, 


1 115] 
After this, is added, in another Hand 


Out of the abundance of the heart the 
mouth ſpeaketh. So Pope is the word, a diſap- 
pointment 1s not to be endured, 


Mr. CONGREVE i Mr, POPE. 
Aſhley, Monday. 


SIR, 


Ji deſigned to have waited on you to-day, but 


have been out of order fince Saturday, as I 
have been moſt of the ſummer ; and as the days 
are now, unleſs I am able to riſe in a morning it will 
be hard to go and come, and have any pleaſure be- 
tween the whiles. The next day after I had known 
from you where Lady Mary was, I ſent to know 


how ſhe did; but by her anſwer I perceive ſhe has 


the goodneſs for me to believe I have been all this 
ſummer here, though I had been here but a fort- 


night, when you came to ſee me, Pray give her my 


moſt humble ſervice. If I can I will wait on you: 
I am, 
Your moſt obedient 


Humble ſervant, 


W. CONGREVE. 
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Mr. CONGREVE 7 Mr. POPE. 


Surry-ſtreet, Jan. 29. 
I Return you a thouſand thanks for your letter 
about Spaw-water. Dr. Arbuthnot has ordered 
me at preſent to drink falt-water, ſo I cannot ex- 
preſsly ſay when I ſhall want the Spaw ; but if the 
perſon, mentioned by you, imports any quantity 
for himſelf at any time, I ſhall be glad to know of 
it. I am ſorry you did not keep vour word in let- 
ting me ſee you a ſecond time, I am always, 


Dear Sir, 
Your moſt obedient 


Humble ſervant, 


W. CONGREVE. 


Dr. YOUNG to Mr. POP E. 
May 2. 


Dr an SIR, 
L you have done me the favour of calling on 


ſtance of your friendſhip I mentioned in my laſt, a 
friendſhip I am very ſenſible I can receive from no 
one but yourſelf. I ſhould not urge this thing fo 
much, but for very particular reaſons ; nor can you 


AVING been often from home, T know not if 


me; but be that as it will, I much want that in- 


nn 


be at a loſs to conceive how a trifle of this nature may 
be of ſerious moment to me; and while am in 
hopes of the great advantage of your advice about 
it, I ſhall not be ſo abſurd as to take any farther ſtep 
without it. I know you are much engaged, and 
only hope to hear from you at your entire leiſure. 


I am, Sir, 


Your moſt fairhful 


ES 


Add obedient ſervant, 


E. YOUNG. 


Lord PETERBOROW 7e Mr. POPE. 


SIR, 


and Lord Harcourt to dine at Parſons Green, 
you will give me leave to ſend my coach for you. 
Pray doe me the favour to ſend me the breadth 
and depth of the marble field. You may have it 
meaſured by moonlight by a ten-foot rod; or any 
body uſed to grounds will make a meer os by 


paſſing it over. 


1. TI can make a party with Lord Bolingbroke 


Your moſt humble 


And affeQionate ſervant, 


PETERBOROW. 


[ 118 J 


Lord PETERBOROW # M. POP E. 


Intended to waite on Mr. Howard to day att 
1 Richmond; but going in the night to Lady Mo- 


hun, I have got ſuch a cold and pain in my breaſt, 
that I am forced to ſweat to endeavour to remove it 
in the beginning. 


I was impatient to know the iſſue of the affaire, 
and what ſhe intended for this autumn, for no time 
is to be loſt either if ſhe intends to build outhouſes, 
or prepare for planting. I will ſend to-morrow to 
know if you can give me any account, and will call 
upon you as ſoon as I am able, that we may goe 


e to Mrs. Hennen 8. 


Pray tell her 1 was charged with compliments to 


her from Lad y Mohun, who was deſpaired of the day 


before yeſterday ; but I left her r out of pain, 
and out of danger, 


SIR, 
Your moſt affectionate ſervant, 


PETE RBOROW. 


En 1. 


$ir GODFREY KNELLER t Mr. POPE. 


DAR FRIEND, 


1 HOPE your genus does and will know myn is 


with the moſt acceptable and moſt accompliſhed 
company to-morrow ; for my body 1s in no conditi- 
on to ſtirr out of my bed as jet, and has had no reſt 
theſe two nights but what it ſnatches and gets in the 
day time by fits; and I believe my left lag will be 
out of order a good wyle. Pray give my hearty 
good will to the compa. for the deeds, and my moſt 
humble ſervis, | | | 


Being ever yours, 


G. KNELLER, 


Sir GODFREY KNELLER # Mr. POPE. 


Dear FrienD, 


1 Find them pictures are ſo very freſh, being paint- 
ed in three collers, and ought to be near a hier 
ſeveral days; for as they are, it is impracticable to 
put them where you intend. It would be pitty they 
ſhould take duſt, Jenny ſtays here 8 or 10 days, 
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and will not fail of ſending them when reddy; 
and I am, giving my, hearty and humble ſervis to 
your dear mother, CER; 


Dear Mr. Po PE, 
Your moſt ſincere, and in reality, 
Humble ſervant, 


G. KNELLER, 
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Sir GODFREY KNELLER to Mr. POPE. | 


Dear Mx. Pore, | 
I BELIEVE. this will be card playrs evning, ang! 
we may do how we pleaſe. If you come 3 
about 4 a clock, you may ſee me paint. To- E 
morrow I am engaged to goe to Harrow the Hil! 
with company, being ever, | tl 


Dear frind, 
Your moſt affectionate ſervant, | 8 


G. KNELLER. 


(- 12 ] 


Sir GODFREY KNELLER ro Mr. POPE. 

; SIR, 

= - I Am in towne, and have louck'd for beds and bed- 

| ſteads, which muſt coſt ten pounds a year. When 
I promis'd to provide them you had maid no mention 
of the towne rates, which I am to pay, and will be 
5 pounds a year at leaſt, and which would be 15 
pounds per annum whit the beds; and that houſe did 
let for 45 a year when I bought it ; ſo that all I have 
5 laid out being near 400 pound, would be done for 


nothing, of which you will conſider and let me know 
| 3 your mind. The ſtables are fitted, as you gentle- 
men ordered them to be, and all the painting will be 
; done to-morrow or Thurſday, with whenſcoating in 
| 5 the quickeſt manner and beſt; and if you can ſtay 
- till Saturday, let me know your pleaſure about the 
: beds and bedſteads, for them I cannot provide. You 
5 may have 6, of which two are to have courtins, for 
Io pounds a year; and am, giving my moſt humble 
1 eſpects to my Lady Mery Whortly, 
| : 12 85 Your moſt humble, 
| a And moſt faithful ſervant, 
: G. KNELLER, 
4 I thought one might have ſuch beds 
and bedſteads for 4 or 5 pounds 
a year; and which I would have 
done if no rates prop. 
BY From Great Queen-ftreet, June 16, 1719. 
F 9 
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Mr. JERVAS 7% Mr, POPE. 
London, June 28th, 1715. 


Dear Ma. Pops, 


RS. CECIL ſent to me for ſome receipts which 
ſhe is ſo kind to get diſtributed. She has gi- 
ven me two or three names, Lady Ranelagh, Lady 


Cavendiſh, &c. whom ſhe has not ſeen lately to ſoli- 


cit for you. Lady Scudamore aſks how and what 
you do, being much concerned we had not a few 


breakfaſts in her cloſet before you left us. 


I have a letter from Mr. Edward Blount, claim- 


ing hints of promiſes to ſee Blagdon in Devon - all 
over civil and courteous with an air. 1 dined yeſter- 


day with Mr. Rollinſon, who takes it ill that Gay 
forgot to call him to go to Binfield, in his N to 
Lady Bolenbr 


I faw a glimpſe of young Mr. Blount, and he 
called here, but I was not at home. —I would have 
ventured to ſend the Report of the Committee, that 


you may have time enough to prepare a preface or 


dedication to your patrons.—— The Whigs ſay, Bo- 
lenbroke is the hero of your preface. Pray, make 
room for Walpole in your next, to keep the balance 


of power even. ' 


Mr. Samuel Hill, nephew to our neighbour, a 
ſubſcriber to Mr. Harcourt, but his name forgot in 
the iſt, I gave him a receipt. 
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Moſt of what you ſee has been writ a week, in 
hopes of ſome occurrence worthy your notice. Mr. 
Forteſcue tells me Gay will be in London the firſt 
proxim. Service to every body —Neighbours, &c. 


I am yours, &c. 


* 


That my correſpondenee may be as little f 
troubleſome as poſſible, you fee I 


take care to procure Poetical franks, 


Mr. JERVAS * # Mr, POPE. 
DAR MR. Pop k, 


| Would not have failed by Tueſday's poſt, but 
1 that the Doctor could not be near poſitive as to the 


time; but yeſterday we met on horſe-back, and took 


two or three turns near the camp, partly to ſee my 
new horſe's going, and partly to name ſomething like 
the day of ſetting forth, and the manner thereof : 


viz. that on Thurſday next (God willing) DoQor 
A | 


Hyde Park- corner about noon, and proceed to Mr. 


Hill's, at Eggam, to lodge there on Friday, to meet 


with Mr. Pope upon the road, to proceed together to 


Lord Stowell's, and there alſo to lodge. The next 


* H:ever inferior Mr. Jervas mi ght be to Sir Godfrey Xrelles 
as a painter, wwe muſt at leaſi confeſs bis ſuperiority as a cor. 
reipcndent, | | | | 
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day, Saturday, to Sir William Windham's, and to 
reſt there the Lord's day. On Monday, forward 
again towards Bath, or Wilton, or as we ſhall then 
agree. The Doctor propoſes that himſelf or his man 
ride my ſpare horſe, and that I leave all equipage to 
be ſent to Bath by the carrier with your portmanteau. 
The Doctor ſays he will allow none of his friends ſo 
much as a night-gown or ſlippers for the road, ſo a 
irt and cravat in your pocket is all you muſt think 
of in his new ſcheme. His ſervant may be bribed to 
make room for that. You ſhall have a ſhorter and 
leſs bridle ſent down on Saturday, and the other ſhall 
be returned in due time. The taylor ſhall be chaſ- 
tiſed, if 'tis really negligence in his art, but if tis 


only vapours, you muſt beg pardon. The linen and | 5 


ſtockings out of your portmanteau may go with the 

bridle. I forgot to tell you that the third day is to 
be Oxford Univerſity, and the Monday following to 
Sir W. Windham's. 


The French king has been indiſpoſed, and me- 
thinks he is in an ill way, &c.— 
body. 


Votre ſerviteur tres humble, 


c. JERVAS 


Aug. 12, 1716, London. 
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Mr. IER VAS # Mr, POPE. 


Dear Mx. P. 


Pee I have not a ſyllable to ſay of more 
1 certainty than the laſt poſt, yet I write. — 


I hold myſelf in readineſs, in ſpite of a demand for 


pictur es, 


The Counſellor Bick 
his equipage, and.waits our motions. He was here 
yeſterday, and to-morrow, Wedneſday evening, we 
are to taſte Devonſhire cyder with Mr, * at 
his lod gin gs. 


The court opiniate it that the P is coming 
They bave no account of Ormond's arrival in France, 
tho? they have certain intelligence that he went off at 


Shoreham, in Suſſex, ten days ago. I deſign to know 
Arbuthnot's determination to· morrow. Service to 


every body. 
Jam, 
Tours moſt affectionately, 


Tueſday 2s 


has purchaſed a nag for 


63 c. JERVAS, 
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Mr. JERVAS # Mr. POPE. 


ADY Mary W——y ordered me by an expreſs 

this Wenſday morning, ſedente Gayo et riden- 

te Forteſcuwio, to ſend you a letter, or ſome other 
proper notice, to come to her on Thurſday, about 

five o'clock, which I ſuppoſe ſhe meant in the even- 
ing. Gay deſigned to have been with you to-day, 
and I would have had him delivered this welcome 
meſſage; but he durſt not venture to anſwer for your 
coming upon his aſſeverations, you having interchange- 
ably ſo accuſtomed yourſelves to lying, that you can- 
not believe one another, though upon never ſo ſerious 
an occaſion. He will be ready to go back with you. 

Forteſcue's ſervice and mine to all. | 


We are your humble ſervants, 


Wenſday, eleven o'clock at noon, 
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JERVAS #7 Mr. b O PE. 


DAR Mx. Pore, 
Intended to have breakfaſted with James Ecker- 


fall at Drayton, but heard by the way of his be- 


ing in London, ſo I jogged to Hammerſmith in 5 


hours and a half without drawing bit. Yeſterday 


I gave a printed propoſal to Lord Halifax, and ſpoke 
to the Duke of Devonſhire to join my Lord Whar- 
ton's intereſt, and move your affair, that we may 
ſet 'em a going about the counties. 


I have not yet ſeen the dear Archdeacon, who is 


at his old lodgings in St. James's place, nor the Dean; 


but have Juſt read a thing entitled a Prefatory Epiſ- 
tle, concerning ſome remarks to be publiſhed on Ho- 


mer's Iliad, occaſioned by the propoſals of Mr. Pope 


towards a new Engliſh Verſion of that poem To 
the Rev. Dr. Swift, Dean of St. Patrick's by Richd. 


Fiddes. B. D. Chaplain to the Right Hon. the Earl 


of Oxford.— Auapray' eye —Long.—T'o Mr. Pope 


from the author, in manuſcript. All the fore- 
going elegances at proper diſtances, and italianized 


according to form. It came too late for the coach, 


8vo. 120 


and is too big for my privileges of frank 
pages—marbled paper. | 


I find ſo many party ſtrokes in it, that I am afraid 


it may do your propoſals more harm than good. 
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My Lord Halifax talked of a deſign to ſend for 
you to Buſhy- park, I believe with a coach-and-fix, 
or light chaiſe, but did not name the preciſe time.— 
I publiſh your having done the firſt book and begun 
I received the cloak-bag ſafe I hope you did 


not pay carriage. I can't yet gueſs when I ſhall be 
ready for Sir William's ſervice. 


Jam, 


Lour ſervant, 


C. IERVAs. 


JERVAS to Mr. POPE. 


Dear Mx. Porr, 


Intend to ſee the Doctor and the Duke this even- 
ing, having ſent ſeveral expreſſes to fix a meet - 
ing, that I inay put you out of your pain: perhaps 
I ought not to let you know that I ſuſpe& the Doc- 
tor's punctuality as a practiſing phyſician; beſides 
the common uncertainty from the preſent ſituation 
of this world, in which we have a ſmall ſhare. The 
very weather is diſcouraging, and ſeems in contra- 
diction to a journey of pleaſure. The Duke will 
have the advantage of us prodigiouſly by his loving a 
bottle, which is a like grateful to all ſeaſons. But 
what ſhall we do when we can neither ride nor walk? 


ſealing till then. I am juſt going to Vertue, to 
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About 11 at night I may be more poſitive, and defer 
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give the laſt hand to that enterprize which is our con- 
cern. He has done the King from Kneller, but ſo 
' wretchedly, that I can ſcarcely imagine how bad the 


picture muſt be from which that artiſt has performed 
ſo poorly ; but it is like and ruefull. Two fanns you 


ſhall have, and you ſhall pay for em in money if you 


think that way beſt. If we ſet out I will take care 
of ſending your baggage beforehand. 


J am this minute come from the Doctor, who ſeems 
ready to mount ; but the weather is ſo extravagant 


that there muſt be a day or two of fair, for prepara- | 


ration to make the way tolerable over head and under 
foot. . n . 


The Doctor muſt be at Windſor the firſt night, and 


take you up next morning. The Duke is gone with 


Sir Wm. I ſhall take water for our mutual aid. 
Service to all your's, 


E. J. 
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JERVAS . POPE. 
De an Mx. Por E, 


1 Had your laſt in due time. 


Shall I ſend you the 100l. in bills or caſh ? and 


when ? 


Gay had a copy of the Farewell, * with your in- 
junctions. No other extant. 


Lord Harvey had the Homer and letter, and bids 
me thank the author. 


hear nothing of the Sermon. The generality will 
take it for the Dean's, and that will hurt neither you 
nor him. 


Gay will be with you on Saturday next. He alſo 


works hard. 


Your old ſword went with the carrier, and was tyed 
to the other things with a cord, and my folks ſay, 
very faſt. Vou muſt make the carrier reſponſible. 
Mine will ſwear to the delivery, &c. 


No books for you from Lintot. 


Mrs. Raines, a young lady in the city, and one of 
my ſhepherdeſſes, takes one of the volumes, has paid 


Probably the Farewell to London, Ste vol. J. 
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LI alſo got two guineas from the Marquis of Dor- 


cheſter. 


Philip ſent me a note for receipts to be conveyed 


to the 11 members of the late Hanover club. Pray, let 


me have their names by the firſt. I ſend to Mr. Mer- 
rils to-day, xe. 1 50 


Lintot ſent me Tickell's Homer for your govern- 
ment. I could not forbear comparing, and do not 


know what the devil is got into my head, but I fancy + 
T1 could make a more poetical tranſlation in a fort- 
night (excepting a very few lines.) 


It ſeems it's publiſhed merely to ſhew as a ſpeci- 
men of his ability for the Odyſſes. Forteſcue would 
have Gay publiſh a verſion of the firſt book of the 
Odyſſes, and tell the world *tis only to beſpeak their 


approbation and favour for a tranſlation of Statius, or 


any other poet. In ſhort, we are merry, whether 


we are wiſe or no. My reſpeQs to dear Sir William, 


and his good lady and ſon, and am concerned for any 
deficiency in his countenance, but J am in no pain for 
the paltry Baſſo Relievo. 


Vours and yours, &c. 


her two guineas, and is to be a ſubſcriber in your next 
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Mr. DONCASTLE # Mr. POPE. 


Binf. July 27. 
Dear SIR, | | ö 1 


NT my return home laſt night out of Somerſetſhire 
= expected nothing leſs than that I ſhould find 
a ſevere reprimand from you for my long negle& of 
ſervice. Indeed I cannot ſufficiently extoll your ad- 
mirable patience ; but preſume you have heard the 
occaſion of my long ramble. I received, when in 
London, two letters in one day, to acquaint me that 
my nephew, Carew, was fallen down with the ſmall 
pox, and was very defirous I would come to him. 
At firſt fight I thought his life in ſome danger. He had 
travelled into Eſſex in the heat of weather, and was 
ſeized the next day after he reached home. Taking ; 
the diſtemper in this manner, he had a plentiful ſhare ; 6 
more than I could have imagined, being almoſt as free 
from fat as Mr. Pope himſelf. I left him in perfect 
ſafety. Your 21ſt book will be ready before you can 
ſend me another, and your order how I may convey 
my copy to you. I am now much at leiſure to diſ- 
patch the whole ſet. I wait your commands, and 
am, 
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Dear Sir, 


Vour moſt obliged humble | ſervant. 


THO. DONCASTLE. 


1 133 ] 


Be i pleaſed to preſent my humble 
ſervice to Mrs. Pope. My ſiſter 
Moore and Molly Carew join 
with me in the ſame requeſt, 
1 and my brother to you both. 


Mr. DONCASTLE te Mr. POPE. 
Sunday in heaſt. 
Had writ to you before to have acquainted you 
that Mr. Raquett having told me of an op- 
portunity he had of ſelling the palfrey, accordingly 
I let him have him, who ſold him for five guineas. I 
told him that was the loweſt price he was to ſell him 
for. Mr. Raquett acquainted me of the ſelling of 
him, as likewiſe that he had ſent you word of it, 
A. and told me that you had promiſed to be at his houſe 
in 3 or 4 days, which rejoiced me very much. I 
Vas in hopes every day of ſeeing you. I beg of you, 
though you have deldyed your coming, you will 
make me ſo happy at laſt- I beg the favour of your 
father, Mr. Pope, to pleaſe to come with you. F 
will make him my head gardener, and that he will 
think a very great preferment. I with Mrs. Pope 
would come too, then we ſhould be entirely happy. I 
wiſh her conveniency may permit. I would write 
much more to you ; but having this day more com- 


pany then uſualy, I will only fay, which I can with 
much truth, that I am ſincerely, | 


Your very affectionate 
Obliged humble ſervant, 


; 5 DONCASTLE. 
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My brother deſires me to give his 
humble ſervice to you, and Mr. 
Pope, and your good mother. 


To My. POP E. 
london, Thurſday. 

DEAR SIR, : | 
Was out of town when your letter came, but am 
glad the contents were obey'd by my Maia's open- 
ing of it. Iam as glad you are turn'd ſuch a Bon 


Vivant. But you have ſo good a Ham over againſt. 
you, I wonder you want any other. This is the man- 


ner of your converſation with Lady Mary, for which 


you are ſo often reprimanded, and never reform'd. 
May I take the freedom to give her Ladyſhip my moſt 
humble reſpects? I tell you freely, when I go to 


Twickenham it is to pay my reſpects to her Ladyſhip, 


and not to ſee you, for you never ſtay a moment with 


me. I was buſy all laſt week, and ſhall be this too, 
but next hope to have the Viſion, though I will 


not put a profane epithet to it. Your waterman, un- 


known to me, has taken about 3o ſhillings more of 
Spaw Water than either I, or my man knew of : pray 


enquire into the matter. 
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D,. —— 70 Mr. POPE. 


\ 


Dear Six, 


1 Have yours, and thank you for the care of. my 
picture. I will not be uſed ſo like an old good- 


for-nothing, by Mrs. Patty. The handſome thing 
would have been, to have taken away my picture, 
and ſent me her own. Now to return the compliment 


I muſt pay for hers. I hope ſhe is well, and if I can 
make her ſo, it will be a ſenſible pleaſure to me. I 
know nobody has a better right to a lady's good looks 


in a picture, than her phyſician if he can procure 


them. 


I was with my Lord Peterborow when I received 


yours. He was ſpick and ſpan new, juft come from 
France. You was the firſt man he aſked for. I dined 
with him and the Mrs. Robinſons on Tueſday, and 


ſupped with him laſt night with the ſame company. 
He had been employed all that day in taming 
the Robinſons* Genius for them, * which he 
executed with great conduct. I cannot tell how 


much I am obliged to him; he delivered a 


memorial from me to the regent with his own hand. 
He is mightily enamoured of my brother Robert : he 
is, indeed, a knight errant like himſelf. I am juſt 


now going to Langley, not that maſter is in any dan- 


* — faming PE Robin ſonsꝰ 2 for them. So in 1 Sat. 


2 b. Horace. 


« And tames the Gn of the ſtubborn dias, 
« Almoſt 28 quickly as he conquer'd Spain.“ 
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ger, but to order ſome things after the ſinall-pox. 1 


am heartily glad Mrs. Pope keeps her health better 
this ſummer, &c. The reſt is torn off. 


- © Mr. POPE. 


= Saturday night. 
Dear SIR, 


1 Really intended to have been with you to-day; 


but having been diſappointed yeſterday of meet- 
ing Mr. Selwyn, and going to the Exchequer about 
my ſalary to-day, and to Mrs. Howard's to meet him, 
made it too late; ſo that I made a viſit this morning 
to Mr. Congreve, where 1 found Lord Cobham, 
They both enquired kindly for you, and wiſhed to 
ſee you ſoon. Mr. Forteſcue could not have come 


with me, but intends the latter end of next week to 


ſee you at Twickenham. I have ſeen our friend Dean 
Berkeley, who was very ſolicitous about your health 

and welfare. He is now ſo full of his Bermudas pro- 
ject, that he hath printed his propoſal, and hath been 
with the Biſhop of London about it. Mrs. Howard 


deſired me to tell you that ſhe had a preſent of beech- 


maſt, which this year has been particularly good- 
When 'tis wanted ſhe would have you ſend to her. 
I writ to you yeſterday, and am in hopes that Mrs. 
Pope will ſoon be ſo well that you may be able to 
come to town for a day or ſo about your buſineſs. I 
really am this evening very much out of order with 


the cholic, but I hope a night's reſt will relieve me. 
I wiſh Mrs Pope and you all health and happineſs. 


Pray, give my ſervice to her, 
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To Mr. POPE. 


Have obey'd your orders, and was in ſo great 

haſt to do it, that I did not ſtay to walk down 
ſtairs, but came tumbling to you in the utmoſt hur- 
ry, and attend you in St. Alban's ſtreet, where 
I hope you'll not keep me long under the impatience 
of wanting to ſee you. Father Legg's friend, who 
is come on purpoſe to be one of his flock, greets 
you; as do's Mr. Hamilton and Mumper. Don't 
think that I'm any thing ſhort of the above-mention- 
ed in being your ſincere ſervant, 


Fryday. 


My ſnout has been exerciſed ſince 
my arrival, , 


= 2 — 
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age 
v. 


1 


Rumpatur, quiſquis rumpitur invidia 


Three Hours after Marr 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


T may be neceſſary to acquaint the Reader, that 

this Play is printed exactly as it is acted; for tho? 

the players, in compliance with the taſte of the 

town, broke it into five parts in the repreſentation; 

yet, as the action pauſes, and the Stage is left vacant 

but three times, ſo it properly conſiſts but of three 
Acts, like the Spaniſh Comedies. 


TI muſt farther own the aſſiſtance have receiv'd in 
this Piece from two of my friends; who, tho? they 
will not allow me the honour of having their names 
join'd with mine, cannot deprive me of the pleaſure 
of making this acknowledgment. 


ö JOHN GAY. 
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PROLOGUE, 


A UTHORS are judg d by flrange capricious rules; 

The great ones are thought mad, the ſmall ones fools. 

Let ſure the beſt are moſt ſeverely fated ; 

For fools are only laugh'd at, wits are hated, 

 Blockheads with reaſon men of ſenſe abhor ; 

But fool *gainſt fool is bart” rous civil war. 

Why on all authors then ſhould critics fall? 

Since ſome have writ, and ſhewn no wit at all. : 

Condemn a play of theirs, and they evade it, 

Cry, damn not us, but damn the French that made it. 

By running goods, theſe graceleſs owlers gain, 

T heirs are the rules of France, the plots of Spain: 

But wit, hike wine, from happter climates brought, 

Daſb'd by theſe rogues, turns Engliſh common draught : 

They pall Moliere's and Lopez fprightly ſtrain, 

And teach dull Harlequins to grin in vain, 

How ſball our author hope a gentle fate, 

Who dares moſt impudently — not tranſlate ? 

It had been civil in theſe tickliſh times, 

To fetch his fools and knaves from foreign climes ; 
Spaniard. 
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Spaniard and French abuſe to the world's end, 

But ſpare Old England, Ieft you hurt a friend. 
F any fool is by our ſatire bit, | 

Let him hiſs loud, to ſhow you all—he's hit. 

Poets make characters as ſaleſmen cloaths, 

Me take no meaſure of your fops and beaus 3 

But here all ſizes and all ſhapes ye meet, 6 
And fit your ſelves lite chaps in Monmouth-fireet. 


Gallants Iook here, this * fool's-cap has an air — 
Goodly and ſmart—with ears of Tſſachar. © 
Let no one fool engroſs it, or confine 
A common bleſſing ! now tis yours, now mine. 
But poets in all ages, had the care 
To keep this cap, for ſuch as will, to wear ; | 
Our author has it now, for ev'ry wit 
Of courſe refign'd it to the next that writ : 
And thus upon the flage "lis fairly + thrown, 
Let him that takes it, wear it as his own. 


* Shews a cap with ears. 
F Flings down the cap, and Exit, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 

FossLE, Mr. Johnſon. 
Poss un, Doctors. h Mr. Norris. 
NauriLus, J Mr. Lee. 
PTISAN, Apothecary. Mr, Miller. 
PLoTwELL, Mr. Cibber. 
UnDpexPLorT, | Mr. Pinkethmayn, 
Sir TREMEN DOs, Mr. Bowman. 
Firſt PLA VER, | Mr. Walker. 
Second PLAYER, | Mr. Quin. 


Shen, Mr. Bickerſlaff. 


| Footmen, Servants, &c. 


WOMEN. 
Mrs. TowyLE V, Mrs. Oldfield. 
Mrs. ProRERBE CLinkxerT, Mrs. Bicknell, 
SARSNET, 1 Mrs. Hunt. 
PoE, Mrs. Willis. 
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Three Hours after Marriage : 


CONE 3 


A CT. 
Enter Foss ILE +, leading Tow LEV. 
10 8-1 1 


EL COME, my bride, into the habitation 
of thy huſband. The ſcruples of the parſon.— 


* It is well known that the Three H urs s after Marriage was 


damn'd as ſoon as ated. Though Mr. Gay's n:me appears 


ſingly in the advertilement pref xrd to it, it is certain that 
Pope and Arbuthnot had an equal hand in the ene 


en a Letter of Mr CISE to Mr, Por , pub- 
 lifhedin the Tear 1742. 


« The Play of the Rehearſal, which had lain ſome few 


« years dormant, being by his preſent Majeſty (chen Prince of 
Vor. . H 
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TownurLe v. 


And the fatigue of the ceremony 


FOSss II k. 


Are at laſt well over. 


Wales) commanded to be revived, the part of Bays fell to 
my ſhare, To this character there had always been allowed 
ſuch ludicrous liberties of obſervation, upon any thing new 
or remarkable, in the ſtate of the Stage, as Mr. B:ys might 
think proper to take, Much about this time then, the Three 
Hours after Marriage had been acted without ſucceſs : when 
Mr. Bays, as uſual, had a fling at it, which, in itſelf, was 
no jeſt, unleſs the audience would pleaſe to make it one; 
but however, flat as it was, Mr. Pope was mortally ſore 
upon it. This was the offence, In this Play, two cox- 
combs, being in love with a learned virtuoſo's wife, to get 
unſuſpeged acceſs to her, ingeniouſly ſend themſelves, as 
two preſented rarities, to the huſband, the one curiouſly 


. ſwath'd up like an Egyptian Mummy, and the other flily 


cover'd in the Pafte-board ſkin of a Crocodile: upon which 
poeti cal expedien!, I, Mr. Bays, when the two Kings of 
Brentford came from the clouds into the throne again, in- 
ſtead of what my part directed me to ſay, made uſe of theſe 
words, viz. Now, Sir, thisrevolution, I had ſome thoughts 
of introducing, by a quite different contrivance ; but my de- 
fign taking air, ſome of your ſharp wits, I found, had made 
uſe of it before me; otherwiſe I intended to have ſtolen one 
of them in, in the ſhape of a Mummy, and t'other, in that of a 
Crocrdile,.”) Upon which, 1 doubt, the audience by the roar - 
of their applauſe ſhew'd the'r proportionable contempt of the 
Play they belong'd to. But why am Ianſwerable for that? 


„I did not lead them, by any reflcQtion of my own, into that 
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TOWN L E X. 


Theſe blank licences are wonderful commodious. 
—— The clergy have a noble command, in being 
rangers of the park of matrimony ; produce but a 
warrant, and they deliver a lady into your poſſeſſion : 
but I have no quarrel with them, ſince 1 have 
put me into ſo good hands. 


contempt : fre! y, to have uſed the bare word Mummy, and 
Crocodile, was neither unjult, or unmannerly ; where then 


s was the crime of fimply ſaying there had been two ſuch things 


in 2 former Play ? But this, it ſeems, was ſo heinouſly taken 
by Mr. Pope, that, in the ſwelling of his heart, after the 
Play was over, he came behind the ſcenes, with his lips pale 
and his voice trembling, to call me to account for the inſult : 
and accordingly fell upon me with all the foul language that 
a wit out of his ſenſes could be capable of How 
„ durft you have the impudence to treat any gentleman in that 
„manner? &c, &c. &c. Now let the reader judge by this 

concern, who was the true mother of the child! When he 
was almoſt choked with the foam of his paſſion, | was enough 
recovered from my amazement to make him (as near as I can 
remember) this reply, viz. „ Mr. Pope 


T7: 


cc 
« 


4 Vou are 


+ fo particu r a man, that I muſt be aſhamed to return your 


ee language as I ought to do: but ſince you have a' tacked me 
ein ſo monftrous a manner; this you may depend upon, that 


sas long as the Play continues to be ated, I will never fail 


eto repeat the ſame words over and over again.” 


T The character of File was deſigned as a ridicule on the 


celebrated Dr. Wood ward; and that of Sir Tremendous, on 
Dennis, | 


H : 
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I now proclaim a ſolemn ſuſpenſion of arms be- 
tween medicine and diſeaſes. Let diſtempers ſuſ- 
pend their malignant influence, and powders, pills, 
and potions their operations. Be this day ſacred to 
my love. I had rather hold this hand of thine, than 
a dutcheſs by the pulſe. 


TOWNLEY. 


And I this, than a hand of matadores, 


FF OLTETL hh 


Who knows but your relations may diſpute my 
title to your perſon ? Come, my dear, the ſeal of the 
matrimonial bond is conſuu mation. 


T O WM L E I. 
Alas ! what will become of me 15 


F O SS IL E. 


Wny are thy eyes fi“ d on the ground? why fo ſo 
flow ? and why this trembling ? 


9 


r 


Ah heedleſs creature that I was, to quit all my 
relations, and truſt myſelf alone in the hands of a 
ſtrange man! 


+ 
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Courage, thou beſt of my curioſities. Know that 


in huſband is comprehended all relations ; 1 in me thou 
ſeeſt a fond father, 


TOWNLEY. 


Old enough, o' my conſcience. RR: /77 


4 FOSSIL E. 


You may, you muſt truſt yourſelf with me. 


. 5 1 0 WN L ET 
Do with me as you pleaſe : yet ſure you cannot ſo 
ſoon forget the office of the church. Marriage is 
not to be undertaken wantonly, like brute beaſts. 


If you will e the ſin 


be upon your Own 
head. 1 


FOSSILE. 


Great indeed is thy virtue, and laudable is thy 
modeſty. Thou art a virgin, and I a philoſopher : 
but learn that no animal action, quatenus animal, is 
unbecoming of either of us. But hold! where am 
1 going ? prithee, my dear, of what age art thou? 


TOWN L E v. 


Almoſt three and twenty. 
| ; H 3 


— 


l 


FO SS IL E. 


And J almoſt at my grand climacterick. What 
occaſion have I for a double- night at theſe years ? 
the may be an Alcmena, but alas! I am no thun- 


derer. [Afice, 


TOWN LE V. 


You ſeem ſomewhat diſturb'd; I hope you are 


well, Mr. Foſſile. 


r 0 88 1 L E. 


What buſineſs have I in the bed- chamber, when 
the ſymptoms of age are upon me ? yet hold, this is 
the famous corroborativg of Crollius ; in this vial 
are included ſons and daughters, Oh, for a draught 


of the aqua magnanimitatis for a vehicle! fifty drops 
of liquid laudanum for her doſe would but juſt put 


us upon a par. Taudanum would ſettle the preſent 
ataxy of her animal ſpirits, and prevent her being 
too watchful. 5 Aſide. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


8. E NN ANT. 


Sir, your piſtachoe· porridge is ready Exit. 


„FFC 8: 


Now I think of it, my dear; Venus, which is 


in the fiſt degree of Capricorn, does not culminate 
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11 
till ten; an hour, if aſtrology is not fallible, ſuc- 
| 1 ceſsful in generation. 


$ TOWNLE v. 
= I am all obedience, Sir. 
5 FOSSIL E. 
1 How ſhall I reward thee for ſo much goodneſs ? 
let our wedding as yet be a ſecret in the family. In 
the mean time I'll introduce my niece Phœbe Clinket 


to your acquaintance : but, alas! the poor girl has a 
procidence of the pineal gland, which has occaſioned 
a rupture in her underſtanding. I took her into my 
houſe to regulate my economy 3; but inftead of pud- 
dings, ſhe makes paſtorals; or when ſhe thould 
be raiſing paſte, is raiſing ſome ghoſt in a new trage- 
dy. In ſhort, my houſe is haunted by all the under- 
ling players, broken bookſellers, half-voic'd ſinging- 
maſters, and diſabled dancing-maſters in town. In 
a former will I had left her my eſtate ; but I now 
reſolve that heirs of my own begetting ſhall inherit. 


| Yonder ſhe comes in her uſual occupation. Let us 
mark her a while, | | 
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Enter CLIix RET, and her Malp bearing a writing. 
deſt on her back. CLIN K ET writing, ber head dref; 


flain'd awith ink, and pens fuck in hes hair, 


M AID, 1 
; 3% 
* EY ; 


I had as good carry a raree-ſhow about the ſtreet, 
Oh ! how my back akes ! 


CLINK EE T- 


What are the labours of the back to thoſe of the 
brain ? thou ſcandal to the muſes. I have now loſt 
a thought worth a folio, by thy impertinence. 


2.5.14 S; 
Have not I got a crick in my back already, that 
will make me good for nothing, with lifting your 
great books ? 
CLINKET. 
| Folios, call them, and not great books, thou 
monſter of impropriety; but have: patience, and [ 


will remember the three gallery-tickets I promis'd 


thee at my new tragedy. 


M AID, 


I ſhall never get my head-cloaths clear-ſtarch'd at 


this rate. 
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LINE E x. 


Thou deſtroyer of learning, thou worſe than a 
book-worm ; thou haſt put me beyond all patience. 
Remember how my lyrick Ode was bound about a 
tallow-candle ; thy wrapping up ſnuff in an Epi- 
gram ; nay, the unworthy uſage of my Hymn to 
Apollo, filthy creature ! read me the laſt lines I writ 
upon the deluge, and take care to pronounce them as 
I taught you. 


M A 1 5 


Swell'd with the dropſy, fickly nature lies, 
And melting in a diabetes, dies. 


[Reads with an affected tone. 


CLINKET. 


Still without cadence ! 


MAI . 


Swell'd with a dropſy 


E 


Hold. I conceive 


The roaring ſeas o'er the tall woods have brake, 
And whales now perch upon the ſturdy oak. 


—Roaring ? ſtay—rumbling, roaring, ruſtling ; 
no, raging ſeas, _ Writing. 
H 5 


( 154 1 
The raging ſeas oer the tall woods have broke, 


Now perch, thou whale, upon the ſturdy oak. 


Sturdy oak ? no ſteady, ſtrong, ſtrapping, ſtiff.— 
Stiff ? no, ſtiff is too ſhort. 


Foss ILE and TowNLEy come forward, 


What feaſt for fiſh ! oh too luxurious treat ! 
When hungry dolphins feed on butchers meat. 


FOSSILE. 


Niece, why niece, niece ! oh, Melpomene, thou 
goddeſs of tragedy, ſuſpend thy influence for a mo- 
ment, and ſuffer my niece to give mea rational an- 


ſwer. This lady is a friend of mine; her preſent 


circumſtances oblige her to take ſanctuary in my 


houſe; treat her with the utmoſt civility. Let the 
tea-table be made ready. 


c LIN K RE Tr. 


Madam, excuſe this abſence of mind; my animal 
ſpirits had deſerted the avenues of my ſenſes, and 
retired to the receſſes of the brain, to contemplate a 
beautiful idea. I could not force the vagrant crea- 


tures back again into their poſts, to move thoſe parts 
of the body that expreſs civility. 
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flattery wil make her an uſeful tool for my purpoſe. 


I 


TOWN L E x. 


A rare affected creature this ! If I miſtake not, 


[Aſide. 
| [Exeunt Townley, Clinket, and Maid. 


7 0 81. 
Her jewels, her ſtrong box, and all her things left 
behind ! If her uncle ſhould diſcover her marriage, 
he may lay an embargo upon her goods. —PlI ſend 

for them. 
Enter a Boy with a Letter. 


0. 


This 1 is the ho-ho-houſe. 


1 


F008 81 L. E. 


Child, whom doſt thou want? 


3 O V. 


Miſtreſs 'Townley's ma-ma-maid. 


| "FF. 0ST LE» 
What is your buſineſs ? 
BO: v. 
A l-l-letter, 


F OSS IL E. 
Who ſent this letter! 2 


156 ] 


B. 0 Yo. 


O-o- one. 
POSSILE. 
Give it me, child. An honeſt boy. Give it me, 
and T1] deliver it myſelf. A very honeſt boy. 
So. | [Exit Bey. 
r 0 s To E. | 


There are now no more ſecrets between us. Man 
and wiſe are one. | 


Madam, either I miſtake the encouragement 
I have had, or I am to be happy to- 
night. I hope the ſame perſon will com- 

pleat her good offices: I ſtand to arti- 

© cles. The ring is a fine one; and I ſhal! 

* have the pleaſure of putting it on tlie 

* firlt time. 


6 


* This from your impatient, R. P.“ 


In the name of Beelzebub, what is all this? encou- 
couragement ! happy to-night ! ſame perſon ! good 
offices! whom haſt thou married, poor Foſſile? 
Couldſt thou not divert thyſelf till with the ſpoils of 
quarries and coal-pits, thy ſerpents and thy falaman- 
ders, but thou muſt have a living monſter too! Sdeath 
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3. 
what a jeſt ſhall I be to our club! Is there no rope 
among my curioſities ? Shall T turn her out of doors, 
and proclaim my infamy ; or lock her up, and bear 
my misfortune ? Lock her up! impoſſible. One 
may ſhut up volatile ſpirits, pen up the air, confine 
bears, lions and tigers, nay, keep even your gold. but 
a wanton wife, who can keep? 


Enter TOWN L EV. 
TOWN LI. 


Mrs. Clinket's play is to be read this morning at 


the tea-table: will you come and divert yourſelf, Sir? 


F 08 8s 1 I. E. 
No : I want to be alone. 
T OWN L E Y. 
I hope my company is not troubleſome already. 1 
am as yet a brice ; not a wife [ fighs.] What 
means this ſudden change? [Afide ] Conſider, Mr. 


Foſſile, you want your natural reſt : the bed would 
refreſh you, Let me fit by you. | 


YOURE LI p 
My head akes, and the bed always makes it worſe. 
T 0 _ LE y. 


ls it hereabouts ? [Rubs bis temples. 


[138-1 


FUSSIL EE. 


Too ſure. [Turns from her, OY 
TOWNLEY. I 
Why ſo fretful, Mr. Foflile? - 1 


FOSSIL E. 


No; I'll diſſemble my paſſion, and pump her. 
[Afede.] Exceſs of joy, my dear, for my good for- 


tune overcomes me. I am ſomewhat vertiginous; 1 
can hardly ſtand. 


TOWNLE v. 
I hope I was ordain'd for thy ſupport. 


FOSSIL E. 
My diſorder now begins to diſſipate : It was only 
a little flatulency, occaſion'd by ſomething hard of 


digeſtion. But pray, my dear, did your uncle ſhut 
you up ſo cloſe from the converſation of mankind ? 


TOWN LEV. 


Sarſnet and Shock were my only company. 


FOLLEL Bo 


A very prudent young woman this Sarſnet ; ſhe 
was undoubtedly a good and faithful friend in your 
ſolitude, | 


TOWN L E x. 


When it was her intereſt; but I made no intima- 
cies with my chamber-maid. 
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But was there no lover offer d his ſervice toa 107 
in 3 ? 


TOWNLE Y. 


Tongue, be upon thy guard : theſe queſtions muſt 
be deſign'd to trap me. ¶ Aſide.] A woman of my 
condition can't well eſcape importunity. 


FOSSIL E. 
What was the name of that diſagreeable fellow, 
who, you told me, teiz'd you ſo ? 
TOWNLE v. 


His name? I think he had a thouſand names. In | 


one letter he was Myrtillo, in another Corydon, 
Alexis, and I don't know what. 


Enter SARSNET in haſte to her ret. he runs and 


embraces her avith great earnefineſe. 


FOSSIL E. 


Dear Mrs. Sarſnet, how am I obliged to thee for 
thy ſervices ; thou haſt made me happy beyond ex- 
e ſhall find another letter upon her. [ Afde 


[He gets his hand into Sarſuet s pocket, as 
ſearching for a letter. 


[Whenever Sarſnet goes to whiſper ber miſ- 
tres, he gets between them. 


Enter 


1 160 
Enter P t I SAN, 


PTISAN;,; 


Mrs. Coloquintida complains ſtill of a dejection of 
appetite ; ſhe ſays that the genevre is too cold for 
her ſtomach. . 


oss IL z. 

Give her a quieting draught ; but let us not in- 
terrupt one another. Good Mr. Ptiſan, we are upon 
buſineſs. | 

Foſſile gets between Sarſnet and Townley. 


PTISAN. 
T he colonel's ſpitting is quite ſuppreſſed. 
FOSSILE. 
Give him a quieting draught. Come to-morrow, 
Mr. Ptifan ; I can ſee no body till then. 
P TIS AN. 
Lady Varniſh finds no benefit of the waters; for 
the pimple on the tip of her noſe ſtill continues, 


FOSSILE, 


Give her a quieting draught. 


”» 


FOSSILE. 


Mrs. Prudentia's tympany grows bigger and bigger. 
What, no pearl cordial ! muſt I quiet them ail? 
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T0581 L E. 
Give them all quieting draughts, I ſay, or bliſter 
them all as you pleaſe, 

P TIS AN» 


But then lady Giddy 2 vapour. She calls her cham- 
ber-maids nymphs: for ſhe fancies herſelf Diana, and 


her huſband AQzon. 


FOSSIL E 


[ can attend no patient till to-morrow. Give her 


"0 Tomy draught, I ſay. 


1 Foſſile goes to condud ptiſan to the 
door, Sarſnet nd lVownley attempt to 
whiſper ; Foſſile gets between them, and 


Ptiſan takes that opportunity of coming 
| back, 


PTISAN, 


Then, Sir, there is wiſs Chitty of the boarding- 
ſchool has taken in no natural ſuſtenance for this 


week, but a halfpenny worth of charcoal, and one 
of her mittens, 


FAQS S$TLER 


Sarſnet, do you wait on Mr. Ptiſan to the door. 
To-morrow let my patients know I'll viſit round. 


[4 knocking at the door. 


L 162 © 


pT IS AV. 


Oh, Sir ! here is a ſervant of the counteſs of Hip- 
pokekoana, The emetick has over-wrought, and 
ſhe is in conyulſions. 


Y 0 11. . 


This is unfortunate. Then I muſt go. Mr. Ptiſan, 
my dear, has ſome buſineſs with me in private. 
Retire into my cloſet a moment, and divert yourſelf 
with the pictures. There lies your way, Madam. 

[To Sarſnet 


[Exit Townley at one door, and Sarſnet 
at the ui her. | 


Mr. Priſ:n, pray, do you rus before, and tell them I | 


am juſt coming, [Exit Ptiſan. 


All my diſtreſſes come on the neck of one another. 


Should this fellow get to my bride before I have 
bedded her, in a collection of ches, what a 
Tarity ſhould I make! What ſhall 1 ? l' lock her 
up. Lock up wy bride ? my peace and my honour 


. demand it, and it ſhall be ſo, [Locks the door.] Tho- 


mas, Thomas! 


Enter Fo0TMAN, 


I dream't laſt night T was robb'd. The town is over- 
run with rozues. Who knows but the raſcal that 
ſent the letter may benow in the houſe ? [4/ie.] Look 
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up the chimney, ſearch all the dark cloſets, the coal- 
hole, the flower- pots, and ſorget not the empty butt 
in the cellar, Keep a ſtrict watch at the door, and 
let no body in till my return. 4 
[l kxit Footman, A miſe at the cloſet- door. 
(within,, Who's there ? I am lock'd in. 
Murder! fire! 


Firn. 
Dear Madam, I beg your pardon. 
{Unlocks the door. Enter To wWwNMLEY. ] 


Tis well you call'd. Iam ſo apt to lock this 
door; an action meer mechanical, not ſpontaneous- 


TOWNLEY. 


Your conduct, Mr. Fcflile, for this quarter of an 
hour, has been ſomewhat myſterious, It has ſuggeſt- 
ed to me what I alioft bluſh to name; your lock» 
ing me up, confirms this ſuſpicion, Pray, ſpeak 
plainly, what bas cauſcd this alteratic! 7 | 

[Foſlile fheavs her the letter. 


Is this all ? | [Gives him the letter Bact. 
F 0 8 8 1 1 Ec 


(reads.) Either I miſtake the encouragement I 
have had — What encouragement ? | 


r O REA . 


From my uncle —if I muſt be your interpreter. 


1 164 ] 


10881 L E. 


Or I am to be happy to-night,- 
TOWNLEY- 


To be married——if there can be happineſs in 
that ſtate, 


FOSSIL K. 
I hope the ſame perſon.— 


"1 TOWNLE u. 
„ Parſon. Only a word miſpell N - Here's 


_ Jealouſy for you ! 
FOSSIL E. 


Will compleat her 3 offices ——A ſhe parſon, 
I find ! | 


TOWNLEY. 


He is a Welſhman, And the Welſh always ſay 
her in{tead of his. . 


10 611 2. 
il I ſtand to articles, — 
TOWNLE v. 


Of jointure. 


FOSSILE 


The ring is a fine one, and I ſhall have the plea- 
fure of putting it on myſelf.— 5 
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T o WN L E v. 

Who ſhould put on the wedding-ring but the 
bridegroom ? | 
0 8 1 . . 


I beſeech thee, pardon thy dear huſband. Love 


and jealouſy are often companions, and exceſs of 


both had quite obnubilated the eyes of my under- 
ſtanding. 
TOWN LE rx. 


Barbarous man! I could forgive thee, if thou hadſt 
poiſon'd my father, debauch'd my ſiſter, kill'd my 


lap-dog; but to murder my reputation! [ Veeps. 


FOSSIL E- 
Nay, I beſeech the, forgive me. [ Kneels, 


T NM L E y. 

I do: but upon condition your jealous fit never 
returns. To a jealous man a whiſper is evidence, 
and a dream demonſtration. A civil letter makes 
him thoughtful, an innocent viſit mad : I ſhall try 
you, Mr. Foſſile; for don't think Ill be deny'd com- 


pany. 


| FOSSILE 
Nay, prithee, my dear ; I own I have abuſed 
thee. But leſt my marriage, and this ſimple ſtory. 
ſhould take air in the neighbourhood, to-morrow we 


21 


will retire into the country together, till the ſecret 

is blown over. I am calld to a patient. In leſs 

than half an hour I'll be with you again, my dear. 
[Exit Foſſile. 


TOWN IL E x. 


Plotwell's letter had like to have ruin'd me. Twas 
a neglect in me not to intruſt him with the ſecret of 
my marriage. A jealous bridegroom ! every poiſon 
has its antidote ; as credulity is the cauſe, ſo it ſhall 
be the cure of his jealouſy. To-morrow I muſt be 
ſpirited away 1nto the country ; Ill immediately let 
Plotwell know of my diftreſs ; and this little time 


with opportunity, even on his wedding-day, ſhall 


finiſh him a compleat huſband. Intrigue aſſiſt me 


and I'll act a revenge that might have been worthy 


the moſt celebrated wife in Boccace. 


Enter PLOTWELL and CLIFERT: 


Hah ! Plotwell ! which way got he hither ?/ I muf 
caution him to be upon his guard. 


PLOTWE L I. 
Madam, I am agreeably ſurpriz d to find you here. 
T O-W-N ILE T. 


Me, Sir? you are certainly miſtaken; for T don't 
remember Jever ſaw you betore. 
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FPL OTW ELI. 


Madam, I beg your pardon. How like a truth 
ſounds a lye from the tongue of a fine woman. [ Afide. 


CLINKET, 


This, Madam, is Mr. Plotwell ; a gentleman who 
is ſo infinitely obliging, as to introduce my Play on 


the Theatre, by fathering the unworthy iſſue of my 
muſe, at the reading it this morning. 


r LOTW I UL. 


I ſhould be proud, Madam, to be a real father to 
any of your productions. 


c LINE E x. 


Mighty juſt. Ha, ha, ha. You know, Mr. 
Plotwell, that both a parrot and a player can utter 
human ſounds, but we allow neither of them to be 


a judge of wit. Yet ſome of thoſe people have had 
the aſſurance to deny almoſt all my performances the 
privilege of being ated, Ah! what a Gott de 
travers rules the underflandings of the illiterate l, 


PLOTWE TE; 


There are > ſome, Madam, that nauſeate the ſmell 
of a roſe. 


[ Whenever Plotwell and Townley endeavour 
to talk, She interrupts them, 
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CLINK E x. | . : 
If this piece be not rais'd to the ſublime, let me 4 
| henceforth be ſtigmatiz d as a reptile in the duſt of 7 


mediocrity. I am perſuaded, Sir, your adopted 
child will do you no diſhonour, 


TOWNLEY. | 
Pray, Madam, what is the ſubject? 
CLINKE x. 


Oh! beyond every thing. So adapted for tragi- 
cal machines! fo proper to excite the paſſions ! not 
in the leaft encumber'd with epiſodes ! the vrai- 
ſemblance and the miraculous are linkt together with 
ſuch propriety ! _ | 


| TOWNLE v. 
But the ſubject, Madam ? 


LINE E x. 


The Univerſal Delu ge. I choſe that of Deucalion 
and Pyrrha, becauſe neither our ſtage nor actors are 
hallow'd enough for ſacred ſtory. 


1 LO F W 1 . 
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But, Madam 


[7 5 Townley. 
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LIN RK Ex. 


What juſt occaſion for noble deſcription! Theſe 
players are exceeding dilatory.—In the mean time, 
Sir, ſhall TI be obliged to you and this lady for the 
rehearſal of a ſcene that I have been juſt touching 


vp with ſome lively ſtrokes ? 


'P ow * LEY, 


I dare aſſure you, Madam, it will be a pleaſure 
to us both. I'Il take this occaſion to inform you of 
my preſent circumſtances. [To Plotwell. 


CLINKET. 


Imagine Deucalion and Pyrrha in their boat. 
They paſs by a promontory, where ſtands prince 
Hzmon, a former lover of Pyrrha's, ready to be ſwal- 
lowed up by the devouring flood. She preſſes her 
hufband to take him into the boat. Your part, Sir, 
is Hzmon ; the lady perſonates Pyrrha ; and I re- 
preſent Deucalion. To you, Sir. 


[Gives Plotwell the manuſcripi. 
N e r 
What ho, there, ſculler ! [Reads. 


TOWNLEY, 


Hemon. 


B *. 
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1 ſought my Pyrrha 
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PLOTWEL L. 
——— Yes, tis Hæmon! 
TOWNLE . 


Thou ſeeſt me now ſail'd from my former lodgings, 
Beneath a huſband's ark ; yet fain I would reward 
Thy proffer'd love. But Hzmon, ah ! I fear 
To-morrow's eve will hide me in the country. 


CLINKE T. 
Not a ſyllable in the part ! wrong, all wrong! 
PLOT wEL I. 


Through all the town, with diligent ea 


CLINK RET; 


Beyond all patience ! The part, Sir, lies before 
you ; you are never to perplex the drama with 


ſpeeches extempore. 


PLOTWEL I. 
Madam, *tis what the top-players often do. 
: TOWN L E v. 
Though love denies, compaſſion bids me fave thee. 


[Plotwell kiſes her. 


EN 


C LINE E T. 


Fye, Mr. Plot well; this is againſt all the decorum 
of the Stage; I will no more allow the libertiniſm 
of lip-embraces, than the barbarity of killing on the 
Stage ; your beſt Tragedians, like the ladies of qua- 


lity in a viſit, never turn beyond the back-part of 


the cheek to ſalute, as thus Mr. Plotwell. 
[ Ki//es Plotwell. 


;©LOTW ELL 
I don't find in Ariſtotle any precept againſt kiſſing. 
cLI uk Er. 


„ would not ſtand upon the brink of an in- 
decorum. 


T L OTW LL 


True, Madam, the finiſhing ſtroke of love and 
revenge ſhould never ſhock the eyes of an audience. 


But I look upon a kiſs in a Comedy to be upon a par 
with a box on the ear in Tragedy, which is fre- 
only given and taken by your beſt authors, 


C54 0 ES F. 


, 


Mighty juſt ! for a lady can no more put up a 
kiſs than a gentleman a box on the ear. Take 
my muſe, Sir, into your protection. [Gives him her 
Play] The players, I fee, are here. Your perſonating 
the author will infallibly introduce my Play on the 
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Stage, and, ſpite of their prejudice, make the theatre 
ring with applauſe, and teach even that injudicious 
Canaille to know their own intereſt. 


Enter Sir TREMEN DOS with two Players. 


PLOTWE LL. 


Gentlemen, this lady, who ſmiles on my perfor» 


mances, has permitted me to introduce you and my 
Tragedy to her tea table. 


"CLI HNKET, 
Gentlemen, you do me honour. 
FIRST PLAYER. 


Suffer us, Sir, to recommend to your acquaintance, 


the famous Sir Tremendous, the greateſt critick of 
Our. age, | 


PLOTWE L I. 
Sir Tremendous, I rejoice at your preſence ; 
though no lady that has an antipathy, ſo ſweats at 
a cat, as ſome authors at a critick. Sir Tremen- 


dous, Madam, is a gentleman who can inſtru the 
town to diſlike what has pleaſed them, and to be 
Pleaſed with what they diſliked. 


S IR TREMENDOUS. 


Alas ! what ſignifies one good palate when the 


taſte of the whole town is vitiated ? There is not 


in all this Sodom of ignorance ten righteous criticks, 
Who do not judge things backward. 


& 


two 
CLINKET. 


perfectly agree with Sir Tremendous : : your mo- 
dern Tragedies are ſuch egregious ſtuff, they neither 
move terror nor pity. 


PLOTWELL, 


Yes, Madam, the pity of the audience on the 


firſt night, and the terror of the author for the third, 
Sir Tremendous's plays, indeed, have raisd a Tublimer 


paſſion, aſtoniſhment. 


CLINKE T, 


I perceive here will be a wit-combat between 
theſe beaux-eſprits. Tross, be ſure you ſet down all 


the ſimilies. 
[Prye retires to the back part * the 8 tage | 


_ with 5 and ink, 


SIR TREMENDOUS. 


The ſubjects of moſt modern Plays are as ill cho- 
ſen as — 


P LOTW ELI. 


The patrons of their dedications. 
lClinket makes figns to Prue. 


81K TREMENDOUS. 
Their plots as ſhallow——— 


As thoſe of bad N againſt new Plays. 
3 | 
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IR TREMENDOUS. 


Their epiſodes as little of a piece to the main 
action, as 


LINE Ex. 

A black gown with a pink- colour'd petticoat. 
Mark that, Prue. | | Aide. 
SIR TREMENDOU 8. 

Their ſentiments are ſo very delicate 
PLOTWEL L, 

That like whipt {yllabub they are loſt before they 

are taſted, 
SIR TREMENDOUS, 

Their diction ſo low, that that 
PLOTWELL, 

Why, that their friends are forced to call it fim- 


- pity. 


FIRST PLAYER. 
Sir, to the Play, if you pleaſe, 


SECOND PLAYER. 
We have a rehearſal this morning. | 

SIR TREMENDOUS, 
And then their thefts are ſo open—— 


That the very French taylors can diſcoyer them. 
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SIR TREMENDOUS. 


e 
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O What felony from the ancients ! what petty 
larceny from the moderns! There is the famous 
Iphigenia of Racine; he ſtole his Agamemnon from 
Seneca, who ſtole it from Euripides, who ſtole it 
from Homer, who ſtole it from all the ancients be- 
fore him. In ſhort, there is nothing ſo execrable as 
our moſt taking Tragedies. 


_ nb 5 3 * 
„ eee 


FIRST PLAYER, 


O!] but the immortal Shakeſpeare, Sir. 


i SIR TREMENDOUS. 
| He had no judgment. 

SECOND PLAYER. 
| The famous Ben Jonſon ! 


1 CLINK E r. 
Dry. 

FIRST PLAYER, 
The tender Otway ! 
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SIR TREMENDOUS, 
IncorreR.. 
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SECOND PLAYER. 
Etheridge! 


C L IN — E T. 
Mere chir chat. 
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FIRST FLAYE R, 


Dryden! 


S IR T REM EN DO US. 
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Nothing b but a knack of verſifying. 
| C L IN EET, 


Ah! Ju Sir Tremendous, there 1 is that delica- 
telle in your ſentiments ! 


$IR TREMBNDOUS, 
Ah Madam! there is that juſtneſs in your notions ! 
CLINKET, 
T am fo charm'd with your andy penetration ' 


3 1 1 TREMENDOUS, 


I with your profound capacity ! 
& I r. 
That I am not able 
n 1 5 0 0 . 
That it is impoſſible= 
CLINKE Tr. 
To coneeive 


s IA TEEMENDOU & 
To expreſs— 


CLINK 2 1. 
With what delight J embrace 
a 
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in Funn b 0 0 
With what pleaſure I enter into 
G 1 In RE r. 
Your ideas, moſt learned Sir Tremendous 1! 
S IR TREMENDOUS. 
Your ſentiments, moſt divine Mrs. Clinket !— 
SECOND PLAYER, 
The Play, for heaven's ſake, the Play. 
[4 tea- table brought in.] 
CLINKET. 
This finiſhed drama is too good for an age like 
this. 
PLOTWEL L. 


The Univerſal Deluge, or the Tragedy of Benet ä 
lion and N 5 [Reads. 


CIINKE T. 


Mr. Plotwell, I will not be deny'd the pleaſure of 
reading it; 78 will pardon me. 


FIRST PLAYER. 
The Deluge ! the ſubje& ſeems to be too recherche. 


LIN KE T. 


A ſubject untouch'd either by ancients or moderns, | 
in which are terror and pity in perfection. 
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FIRST PLAYER. 


The Stage will never bear it. Can you ſuppoſe, 
Sir, that a box of ladies will ſit three hours to ſee a 


rainy day, and a ſculler in a ſtorm? Make your beſt 
of it, I know it can be nothing elle. 


$S.LCOND-- PLAY Ek 


If you pleaſe, Madam, let us hear how it opens. 


CLINKE T. 


[Reads.] The ſcene opens, and diſcovers the Hea- 


vens cloudy. A prodigious ſhower of rain. At 4 


diſtance appears the top of the mountain Parnaſſus, 
all the fields beneath are over-flowed ; there are ſeen 


cattle and men ſwimming. The tops of ſteeples 
riſe above the flood, with men and women perching 
on their weather-cocks—— 


SIR TREMENDOUS. 


Begging your pardon, Sir, I believe it can be 


proved, that weather-cocks are of a modern inven- 
tion. Beſides, if ſtones were diſſolved, as a late 


philoſopher hath proved, how could ſteeples ſtand ? 


FLOTWREL TL. 


I don't inſiſt upon trifles.—Strike it out. 
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CLINKET. 


Strike i it out! Conſider what you do. In this they 
ſtrike at the very foundation of the drama. Don't 


almoſt all the perſons of your ſecond Act ſtart out 
of ſtones that Deucalion and Pyrrha threw behind 
them ? This cavil is levell'd at the whole ſyſtem of 


the reparation of human race. 


FIRST PLAYER. 


Then the how is abſurd. 


VVV 


why ſhould not this gentleman rain, as well as 
other authors ſnow and thunder ? [ Reads. ] Enter 


Deucalion in a ſort of waterman's habit, leading 
his wife Pyrrha to a boat Her firſt diſtreſs is about 


her going back to fetch a caſket of jewels. Mind 


how he imitates your great authors. The. firſt 


ſpeech has all the fire of Lee. 


Tho' Heav'n wrings all the ſponges of the ky, 
And pours down clouds at once, each cloud a ſea, 
Not the ſpring-tides— 


SIR TREMENDOU 8s. 


There were no ſpring-tides in the Mediterranean, 
and conſequently Deucalion could not make that 
fimil e. | 
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CLINK Er. 

A man of Deucalion's quality might have travelled 
beyond the Mediterranean; and ſo your objection is 
anſwered. Obſerve, Sir Tremendous, the tender- 
neſs of Otway, in this anſwer of Pyrrha : 

88 Why do the ſtays 
Taper my waiſt, but for thy N arms ? 


SIR TREMENDOUS: 


Ah! Anachroniſms ! Stays are a modern babit, 
and the whole ſcene is monſtrous, and againſt the 


rules of Tragedy. 
P L 0 TWELL 
{ ſubmit, Sir—out with it. 
G LINE ET. 
Were the Play mine, you ſhould gaſh my fleſh, 
mangle my face, any thing, ſooner than ſcratch my 
Play. 


PLOTWELL. 


Blot and inſert wherever you pleaſe—1 ſubmit 


yy to your judgment. 


[Plotwell riſes, and di iſcourſes apart 
__ _ avith Townley, 


SIXT REM E NDO Us. 


Madam, nonſenſe and I have been at variance from 
my cradle; it ſets my underſtanding on edge. 
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SECOND P LAV E RX. 


Indeed, e with ſubmiſſion, rand I think I 
have ſome experience of the Stage) this Play will 
hardly take. | 

CLINKE T. 


The worſt lines of it would be ſufficiently clapt, 


if it had been writ by a known 1 or recom- 
mended by one. 


SIR TREMENDOUS. 


Between you and I, Madam, who underſtand 
better things, this gentleman knows nothing of 
Poetry. 


FIRST PLAYE R- 


The gentleman m may be an honeſt man, but 61 is 
a damm d writer; and it neither can take, nor ought 


to take. 


84 TREMENDOUS. 


If you are the zentleman's friend, and yalye his 
reputation, adviſe him to burn it. 


CLINK-ET, 


What ſtruggles has an unknown author to van- 


quiſh prejudice ! Suppoſe this Play acts but fix 


nights, his next may play twenty. Encourage a 
young author; I know it will be your intereſt. 
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SECOND PLAYE X. 


I would ſooner give five hundred pounds than bring 
ſome Plays on the Stage ; an audience little conſi- 
ders whether it is the author or the actor that is 
hiſs'd, our character ſuffers. 


F FRST FLAY E KR 


Damn our 1 e Fe ſhall loſe money by i. 


LIN XET. 


Pll depoſite a ſum myſelf upon the 3 of it. 
Well, ſince it is to be play'd I will prevail upon 


him to ſtrike out ſoine few things. — Take the Play, 
; Sir Tremendous. | 


[Sir Tremendous reads in a | nuttering tone, 


VVV 


Abſurd to the laſt degree [Aries out.] palpable 
nonſenſe! [ /frites out.] 


CSI HL EF To 


What all thoſe lines! Spare thoſe for a lady's fake, 
for thoſe indeed I gave him. 


SIR TREMENDOUS. 


5 Such ſtuff! Aries out.] Abominable ! [ Ari kes 
aut.] Moſt execrable ! | 


. FIRST PLAYER: 


bie thought muſt out. 
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SECOND PLAYER, 


Madam, with ſubmiſſion, this metaphor— 


FIRST PLAY E Re 


This whole ſpeech 


SIR TREMENDOUS, 


The fable! 


c 111i Ir. 


To you I anſwer 


FIRST L ATV EX. 


The characters! 


CLINK E T. 


To you I anſwer 


SIR TREMENDOU 5. 


The diction! 


Ah, hold, hold I'm butcher'd, 
For mercy's ſake ! murder, murder! 


C LIN E Z T. 


And to you 
I'm maſſacred. 


Ah! 


[ ſaints, 


Enter Foss1LE peeping at the door. 
FO08SILE. 


My houſe turn'd to a Stage ! and my bride play- 
her part too! What will become of me? But T'll 
know the bottom of all this, [ Aids.] Iam ſur- 


ing 


T0 
prized to ſee ſo many patients here ſo early.— What 
is your diſtemper, Sir ? 

FIRST PLAYS RB 


The colic, Sir, by a ſurfeit of green tea and 
damn'd verſes. 
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Your pulſe is very high, Madam. [To Townley } 
You ſy :»pathize, I perceive, for yours is ſomewhat 
feveriſh. [To Plotabell.] But I believe I ſhall be able 
to put off the fit for this time. And as for you, 
niece, you have got the poetical itch, and are poſ- 
ſeſs'd with nine devils, your nine muſes ;z and thus 
I commit them and their works to the flames. [Takes 
up a heap of papers and flings them into the fire.] 


CLINKE T. 
Ah! I am an undone woman. 
* LO TW E TI. 


Has he burnt any bank bills, or a new Mechlin 
head-dreſs? 


CLINK E T. 
My ads] my works ! 
FIRST PLAYER, . K 


_ Has be deſtroyed the writiags of an cltate, or 
your billet-dous ö 
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CLINKET. 
A Pindarick Ode! five ſimiles and half an Epi- 
logue! 
S ECON D PLAYER. 
Has he thrown a new fan, or your pearl necklace 
into the flames ? | 
CLINKET. 


Worſe, worſe | The tag of the Acts of a new 
Comedy ! A Prologue ſent by a perſon of quality ! 


three copies of recommendatory Verſes | and two 
Greek Mottos! 


FOSSIL x. 


Gentlemen, if you pleaſe to walk out. 


SECOND PLAYER, 


You ſhall have our poſitive anſwer concerning 


your Tragedy, Madam, in an hour or two. 
[Exeunt Sir Tremendous, Plotwell, and 
Players. 


10 3311 x. 


Though this affair looks but ill, yet I will t 
be over-raſh : What ſays Libanius ? A falſe aceu - 


* ſation often recoils upon the accuſer ;* and I have 
ſuffered alread y by too great precipitation. 


[Exit Folie 
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Enter SARSNET. 
TUN. 


A narrow eſcape, Sarſnet ! Plotwell's letter was 
| intercepted and read by my huſband. 


34 8 * E T. 
T tremble every joint of me. How came you off 


TOWN LE X. 


Invention flow'd, I ly'd, he believ'd. True wife, 


true huſband } 


S AAS N E To 


I have often warn'd you, Madam, againſt this 


ſuperfluity of gallants; you ought at leaſt to ha ve 


cleard all mortgages upon your perſon before you 
leas'd it out for life. Then, beſides Plotwell, you 


are every moment in danger of Underplot, who at- 
tends on Plotwell like his ſhadow ; he is unlucky 


enough to ſtumble upon your huſband, and then I'm 


ſure his ſhatterbrains would undo us at once. 


TOWN L . 


Thy wit and induſtry, Sarſnet, muſt help me 
out. To- day is mine, to-morrow is my huſband's. 


S ARS N E T. 
But ſome ſpeedy method muſt be thought of, to 


prevent your letters from falling into his hands. 
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| TOWNLEY. 90 

I can put no confidence in my landlady, Mrs. Cham- 
bers, ſince our quarrel at parting. So I have given 
orders to her maid to direct all letters and meſſages 
hither ; and I have placed my own truſty ſervant 


Hugh at the door to receive them but ſee, yon- 


der comes my huſband : I'll retire to my cloſet. | 
[Exeunt Townley and Sarſnet. 


Enter Fos s 11 E. 


5 F O83 81 L E. 

O marriage, thou bittereſt of potions, and thou 
ſtrongeſt of aſtringents. This Plotwell that I found 
talking with her muſt certainly be the perſon that 
ſent the letter. But if I have a Briſtol ſtone put up- 
on me inſtead of a diamond, why ſhould I by expe- 


riments ſpoil its luſtre? She is handſome, that is 


certain. Could I but keep her to myſelf for the fu- 
ture! Cuckoldom is an acute caſe, it is quickly over 
when it takes place, it admits of no remedy but 


palliatives. —— Be it how it will, while my mar- 
riage 1s a ſecret. | 


| (wwithin.) Bleſs the noble doctor Foſſile and his 


honourable lady. The city muſick are come to with 
| Hin much joy of his marriage. 


14 fourif of fiddle. ] 


1 0 $81 LB, 


cou pled. 


Joy and marriage! Never were two words ſo 
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(within,) Much happineſs attend the learned Doc- 


tor Foſſile and his worthy and virtuous lady. The 
drums and trumpets of his Majefiy's guards are come 


to ſalute him-— — : 1 5 
[4 flouriſh of drums and trumfpets. 


FOSSIL x. 
Ab, Foſſile! wretched Foſſile into What a ſtate 
haſt thou brought thyſelf! thy diſgrace proclaimed 
by beat of drum ] New married men are treated like 


thoſe bit by a tarantula ; both muſt have muſic, But 
where are the notes that can expell a wife? [ Exit. 
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man. What then? Gods and demi gods have aſſum- 
ed viler ſhapes: they, to make a cuckold ; I, to 
prove myſelf one. Why then ſhould my metamor- 


1 
1. 


Enter Fos s 1L ER in a footman's cloaths. 


083831 L E. 


Special dog this footman of my wife's ! as 
mercenary as the porter of a firſt miniſter !_ 
Why ſhould ſhe place him as ſentinel at my door? 
Unqueftionably, to carry on her intrigues. Why 
did I bribe him to lend me his livery ? To diſcover 


thoſe intrigues. And now, O wretched Foflile! thou 


haſt debaſed thyſelf into the low charaQer of a foot- 


phoſis be more ſhameful, when my purpoſe: is more 
honeſt ? 


; [Knocking at the door. Enter FooTMaN.] 


YOOTMAN, 
Ay, this is her livery. Friend, give this to your 
miſtreſs. [Gives à letter to Foſſile, and exit. 


1 0 881 L. E:. 


(Read.) Madam you have jilted me. What 1 
gave you colt me dear; what you might 
© have given me, would have coſt you 
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nothing. You ſhall uſe my next pre- 
* ſent with more reſpect. I preſented 
you a fine ſnuff-pox ; you gave it to 
* that coxcomb Underplot, and Under- 
* plot gave it to my wife. Judge of my 
© ſurpriſe. 


*FREEMAN., 
A fine circulation of a ſuff-box ! In time I ſhall 
have the rareſt of my ſhells ſet off with gold hinges, 


to make preſents to all the fops about town. My 
Conche Veneris; and perhaps even my Nautilus. 


[ 4 knocking at the door. Enter an O.y WOMAN. 


6 
Can I ſpeak to your good miſtreſs, honeſt friend ? 
ee 


No, the's buſy. 


OLD WOM AN. 


Madam Wyburn preſents her ſervice and has ſent 
this letter. 85 I Exits 


FO 8 31 L E. 


(Reads.) Being taken up with waiting upon mer- 
* © chants ladies this morning, I have 

* ſent to acquaint you, my dear ſweet 

Mrs. Townley, that the alderman 
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© agrees to every thing but putting 
* away his wife, which he ſays is not 
decent at that end of the town. He 
deſires a meeting this evening.” 


| P. 8. « He does not like the grocer's wife at all.“ 


Bleſs me! what a libidinous age we "wy in! Nei- 


ther his own wife, nor the grocer's wife ! Will peo- 
ple like nobody's wife but mine ? 


Rue king at the 45 Enter Foo rMAx, gives a letter, 
; and exit. ] 


[Enter another Fo OTMAN, gives a letter, and exit.) 


F ©3810, 5 


(Reads.) * Sincerely, Madam, I cannot ſpare that 
* ſum, eſpecially in monthly payments. 
* My good friend and neighbour, Pinch, 
* a quiet ſober man, is content to go a 
third part, only for leave to viſit up- 
on ſabbath days. 


$ e PLUMB. 


Well, frugality i is laudable even in iniquity | Now 
for this other. 
[Opens the ſecond letter. 


FOoSs Ss 1 L E. 


( Reads.) * Madam, I can't make you rich, but 1 
© can make you immortal. 
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Verſes on Mrs. SuS ANNA TOw NLE, in the front 
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* box, dreſ#din green. 


© In you the beauties of the ſpring are ſeen ; 


* Your cheeks are roſes, and your dreſs is green.“ 
A poor dog of a poet! I fear him not. 
Enter a ragged fellow with a letter, 
FOOTMAN. 


My maſter is at preſent under a cloud—He begs 
you will deliver this letter to your lady. [Exit, 


088 I IL. E. 


(Reads.) I am reduced by your favours to aſk the 


* thing I formerly deny'd ; that you 
* would entertain me as a huſband, who 
* can no longer keep you asa miſtreſs, 


©CnarLtes BAT. 


Why did I part with this fellow? This was a 
propoſal indeed, to make both me and himſelf happy 


at once! He ſhall have her, and a twelvemonth's 


fees into the bargain, Where ſhall I find him? 
Why was the miſtreſs of all mankind unknown to 
thee alone? Why 1s nature ſo dark in our greateſt 
concerns? Why are there no external ſymptoms of 
defloration, nor any pathognomick of the loſs of 
virginity but a big belly? Why has not lewdneſs its 
tokens like the plague? Why muſt a man know 
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rain by the aking of his corns, and have no prognoſtick 


of what is of infinitely greater moment, cuckoldom ? 


Or if there are any marks of chaſtity, why is the 
enquiry allowed only to Jews, and deny'd to Chriſ- 
tians? O Townley, Townley! once to me the fra- 
grant roſe ; now aloes, wormwood, and ſnake- root! 
But I muſt not be ſeen, 

[4s Townley and Sarſnet enter, Foſſle 


ſneaks off. 
TOWNLE v. 


Sarſnet, we are betrayed. I have diſcovered my 


g huſband poſted at the door in Hugh's livery; he has 


intercepted all my letters. I immediately writ this, 
which is the only thing that can bring us off. Run 
this moment to Plotwell, get him to copy it, and 


ſend it directed to me by his own ſervant with the 


utmoſt expedition. He is now at the e chocolate houſe 
in th e next ſtreet. 


- 


S ARS N ET. 


I fly, madam. But how will you diſengage your- 


ſelf from the affair with Underplot ? 


T TW NL EY. 


Leave it to me. Though he wants ſenſe, he's 


; handſome, and I like the fellow; and if he is lucky 
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| enough to come in my huſband's abſence—But 
prithee, Sarſnet, make haſte. 


[ Exeunt Townley and Sarſnet ; upon abc 
Foſſile re- enters, to him Underplot. 
Vor. II. K 
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UND ERL Or. | BS. 

Harkes, friend. I never talk with one of your | 
coat, but I firſt tip him. Ws 


F OS SIL E. 


Behold the lucre of a pimp! between the pox i 
abroad, and my plague at home, I find a man may : a 


never want fees. [Afide.] Your honour's commands, 
1 pray. I long to ſerve you. 


6 AA ö r. 


| Ah, boy! thou haſt a rare miſtreſs for vails. 
. Come, I know thou art a fly dog; can'ſt thou intro- 
duce me to her for a moment's converſation ? 


10 88.1 L E. 


Impoſſible. 


UNDERPL Or. 
| What, ftill impoſſible ? [Gives more money. 


FOSSILE 


Still impoſſible. 


£1 UNDERPLOT-- 
Poh, pox. But prithee, friend, by the by, is 
there any thing in this report that the 1 is married to 
the doctor here ? 
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UNDERPLOT, 
I'll help the old fool to an heir. | 
FOSSIL E · 


No doubt on't. If the whole town can do it, he 
will not want one. | 


UND E RPL OT. 


Come, prithee, deal freely with me. Has Plotwell 
been here ſince the wedding? 


FOSSILE, 


He has, too ſure. [Afiae.] He's a dangerous ri- 
val to you ; if you have a mind to ſucceed, keep a 
ſt rict watch upon him, that he may not 1 admit- 
tance before you. 


UNDERPLOT, 
Well, fince thou haſt ſhewn thyſelf ſo much my 
friend, I'll let thee into a ſecret. Plotwell and I no 
ſooner heard of the wedding, but we made a bett of 


a hundred guineas, who ſhould dub the doctor firſt. 
Remember, you go twenty pieces with me. 


9:38. Bn 


But here is ſomebody coming: Away, you are 
ſure of my intereſt, [Exit Underplot. 


This was well judged. I have a ſmall territory coveted 
by two rival potentates. It is profound policy to 


1 
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make them watch one the other, and ſo keep the ba- 

lance of power in my own hands. Certainly no- 
thing ſo improves one's politicks, as to have a co- 
quet to one's wife. 


Enter a Foo TMAN wwith a letter. 


| {ROO EIS N. 


This is for your lady. : - Dido! it ſafe into her 
own hands. 8 4,» Exit Footman 


FOSSILE, 

(Read.) „Know, del woman, 1 * diftovered 
RF" The ſecret of your marriage; you ſhall 
"IM have all the plague of a jealous: huſ- 
band, without the pleaſure of giving 
9 him cauſe. have this morning coun- 
| © terfeited billet-doux and letters from 
© bawds ;. nay, I | have ſent pimps ; 
* ſome of which, I hope, are fallen 
into your old coxcomb's hands. If 
you deny me the pleaſure of tipping 
him a real cuckold, at leaſt T'll have 
© the reſentment to make him an ima 
* ginary one. Know, that this is not 

* the hundredth part of the revenge 
* that ſhall be executed upon thee, by 


"TE 58 


i TAJ 


K 3 


TOWNLEY, 


[ Peeping. So! the letter works as I would "OY 
it, Co TY [Afite. 


FOSSIL E. 


How true is that ſaying of the philoſopher, We 


* only know, that we know nothing.“ The erup- 
tion of thoſe horns which ſeem'd to make ſo ſtrong 
a puſh is now ſuppreſs'd.' Is the myſtery of all theſe 


letters nothing but the revenge of a diſappointed 
lover ? The hand and ſeal are juſt the ſame with the 


Welchman's that I intercepted a while ago. Truly, 


theſe Welch are a hot revengeful people, My wife 
may be virtuous ; ſhe "may * not. Prevention is the 
ſafeſt method with diſeaſes and intrigues. Women 


are wanton, huſbands weak, bawds buſy, oppor- | 
tunities dangerous, gallants eager ; therefore it be - 


hoves honeſt men to be watchful. 


run TownLEr, and to Ber 84 RSNET 41 ze 
her deer. : 


5 7 


Your orders, Madam, have been executed to 44 
tittle, and I hope with ſucceſs. 


But here comes 
my wife. I muſt hide myſelf ; for ſhould I be detect- 


ed, ſhe might have a juſt cauſe of complaint for my | 
impertinent curioſity, „ Folie 
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TOWN LEV. 


Extremely well. Juſt as we could have wich'd. 
But I can't forgive that raſcal Hugh. To turn him 
away would be dangerous. We will rather take the 
advantage of the confidence my huſband has in him. 
Leave the huſband to me, and do you diſcipline the 
footman. Such early curioſity muſt be cruſh'd in 
the bud. Hugh, Hugh, Hugh. [calls aloud and 
rings.] What is become of the rogue? 

 [Townley runs in, and drags out Foilile 
changing his claths with Hugh. 


Why, firrah ! muſt one call all day for you? 
| [Cf him. 


8s ARS N E T. 


A rogue in diſguiſe, got in to rob the houſe | 
Thieves, thieves ! 


Enter CLIX RET, PRu with the writing deſe, and 
ſervants. 


FOSSILE, 
Hiſt, Hiſt —no noiſe. Prithee, dearee, look upon 
me. See, ſee, thy own dear huſband. It is J. 
TOWNLEY, 


What an unfortunate woman am I ! Could not 
you paſs one day without an intrigue ? and with a 
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cookwench too ! For you could put on a livery for 
no ber end, you wicked man. 


His coldneſs, Madam, is now no longer a myſtery. 
Filthy monſter ! wer't not thou provided with my 
miſtreſs as a remedy for thy rampant unchaſtity ? 

TOWNLEY. 

Was all your indifference to me for this! you 

brute you. [ Weeps, 
FOSSIL E. 


Nay, prithee, dearee, judge not raſhly. My 
charaQer is eſtabliſhed in the world. There lives 


not a more ſober, chaſte, and virtuous perſon than 
doctor Foſſile. | 


TOWNLEY, 
Then why this diſguiſe ? 


FOSSILE, 


Since it muſt come out; ha, ha ha, only a frohick 


on my wedding day between Hugh and I. We had 
a mind to exhibit a little mummery, 
CLINKE T. 
What joy ariſes in my ſoul to ſee my uncle in a 
dramatick character! Since your humour led you to 


the drama, uncle, why would you not conſult a 
relative muſe in your own family ? I have always 
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uſed you as my phyſician; and why ſhould not you 
uſe me as your poet ? 


FOSSILE. 


Prithee, dear, leaye me a moment. This is a 


ſcandal to my gravity. PI be with you, as myſelf, 
immediately. 


[ Exeunt omnes, axcept Foſſile and Hugh. A. 

they are changing habits, Foſſile ſays, 

As a mark of my confidence in thee, I leave thee 
guardian of my houſe while I go my rounds. Let 
none in but patients; wan, ſickly fellows, no perſon. 
in the leaſt degree of bodily ſtrength. 


HUGH. 


Worthy doctor, you may rely upon my honour. 
[Exit Foſſile.] I have betray'd my miſtreſs. My 
conſcience flies in my face, and I can eaſe it no way 
but by betraying my maſter. [Knocking at the door.] 
This is not the doctor; but he is en like him, 
and that ſhall be my excuſe. 


[He let. Plotwell in, Townley meets 
bim, they embrace, 


TOWNLEY. 


Hugh, go wait at the door. [Exit Hugh, 
Ks e 
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PLO TW E L I. 
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This diſguiſe gives ſpirit to my intrigue. Cer- 
tainly I am the firſt perſon that ever enjoy'd a bride | | 
without the ſcandal of matrimony. : 


are eee 2 
I have a different reliſh, Mr. Plotwell ; for now ! 
can't abide Toms you are ſo like my buſband. 


PLOTWELL. 


| ee I defy thee. I have laid the wager, 
and now I hold the ſtakes. . . | 
TOW N L E V. 


Opportunity, Mr. Plotwell, has deen the down- 
fall of much virtue. 


[As be i is leading þ her ef, enter * 
HU 8 E. 
| | Ah, Madam! the doctor! the doctor! 
N | | Exit Hugh 
| 5 LOT WEL IL. 
Bm Fear nothing. PÞIl ſtand it. I have my part 
| ready. [Exit Townley 


Enter Fos s1 LE. 


—ͤ— u — 


roSSII E. 


I bromid Lady Longfort ee e The 
poor lady is like to miſcarry, and 'tis well I thought 
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3 on't. Ha! who is here! I do not like the aſpect of 
1 the fellow. But I will not be over cenſorious. 


[T hey make many bows and cringes in 
3 advancing to each other. 


PLOTWELL. 
Illuftriſfime domine, huc adveni — 


Illuſtriſſime domine—non uſus ſum loquere Latinum— 
If you cannot ſpeak Engliſh, we can have no lin- 
oval converſation. 


— — 


— 


PLOTWE LI. 
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I can ſpeak but a little Engliſe. I have great deal = 
heard of de fame of de great luminary of all arts = 
and ſciences, de illuſtrious doctor Foſſile. I would «1M 
make commutation (what do you call it) I would 1 
exchange ſome of my tings for ſome of his tings. 1 

FOSSIL E. Wt 
Pray, Sir, what univerſity are you of? ii 

De famous Univerfity of Cracow in Polonia Minor. Wl 
I have cur'd de king of Sweden of de wound. 87 Vl 
name be doctor Cornelius Lubomirſki. wh 

r 1 f. iti 
- | Pour Lubomirſkis are a great family. But what 164. 
= Arcana 3 are you maſter of, Sir? in 8 
E 1 
7 5 

N 
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PLOTWELL. 


[Shows a large ſuf 5 See dete, Sir, dat box 
de ſnuff. 


FOS SII E. 
Snuff- box. | 
LO r WII... 
Right. Snuff-box. Dat be de very true gold. 


FOSSIL E. 
What of that? 


LOT WEL I. 
Vat of dat? Me make dat gold my own ſelf, of 
de lead of de great church of Cracow. 


FOSSILE. 
By what operations ? 
PL OTW E I. I. 
hy calcination ; reverberation ; purification; ſub- 
limation ; amalgamation ; precipitation; volatiliza- 
tion. | | 
Have a care what you aſſert. The volatilization of 


gold is not an obyious proceſs. It is by great elegance 
of ſpeech called, Jortitudo fortitudinis fortiſima 


I need not acquaint de illuſtrious doctor Foſſile, 
dat all de metals be but unripe gold. 
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FOSSILE. 


Spoken like a philoſopher. And therefore there 
ſhould be an Act of Parliament againſt digging of 
lead mines, as againſt felling young timber. But in- 
form me, Sir, what might be your menſtruum, 
ſnow- water, or May dew ? 


PLOTWE LL 


Snow vater. 


oss 11 E. 
Right. Snow is the univerſal pickle of nature 


for che preſervation of her productions in the hyemal 
ſeaſnn. 


PLOTWELL, 


If you will go yourſelf, and not truſt de ſervant, 
to fetch ſome of de right Thames ſand dat be below 
de bridge, I will ſhow you de naked Diana | in your 


ſtudy before 1 80 hence. 
FOSSILE, 


Perhaps you might. I am not at preſent difpos'd 
for experiments. 


PLOTWELL. 
This bite won't take to ſend him out of the way 3 


Pl! change my ſubjeR. {= can Yo you deal in 
longitudes, Sir pt 


20 


FOSSILE. 


I deal not in impoſſbilities. [ ſearch only for the 
grand. elixir. 


PLOTWELL. 


Vat do you tink of de new metode of fluxion ? 


FOSSILE. 


I know no other but by mercury: 


PLOTWELL 


Ha, ha! Me mean de fluxion of de quantity. 


F oSSIL E. 


The greateſt quantity I ever knew, was three 


quarts a day. 
PLOTWELL. 
Be dere any ſecret in the hydrology, zoology, 
mineralogy, hydrauticks, acauſticks, pneumaticks, 


logarithmatechny, dat you do vant de explanation 
1 


FOSSILE. 


This is all out of my way. Do you know of any 
Hermaphrodites, monſtrous twins, antediluvian ſhells, 
bones, and * ? 


PLOTWELL, 


Vet, tink you of an antediluvian knife, et and 
fork, with the mark of Tubal Cain in Hebrew, dug 
out of de mine of Babylon ? 
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FOSSIL E. 


Of what dimenſions, I pray, Sir? 
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p LOTW EIL I. | 
De ſpoon be bigger dan de modern ladle; de fork, ! 
| like de great fire-fork ; and de knife, like de cleayer. l 


FOSSILE. 
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Bleſs me this ow! the ſtature and magnitude 
of thoſe antediluvians ! iq 


—— 
—— — 
Wn 2 


P LOT WE I. L. 


To make you convinc'd that I tell not de lie, dey 
are in de Turkey ſhip at Vapping, juſt going to be 
ditpos'd of, Me would go there vid you, but de 
buſineſs vil not let me. 


FOSSILE. 


An extraordinary man this ! Pll examine him fur- 
ther. ¶ Aſide . How could 0 your * on lo 190 
a man as "IO? eee 


P L oT WELL. 


Dat be de ſecret. But becauſe me vil have 32 
fair correſpondence. with de iluſtripus doctor F offile, 
me vil not deny dat Orpheus and 7 me had near run the 
ſame fate for different reaſon. TI was hunted out of 
my country by de general inſurreRion of de women. 
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FOSSIL E. 
How ſo, pray? 
PLOTWE I. I. 


| Becauſe me have prepare a certain liquor which 
diſcover a woman be a virgin or no. 


FOSSIL E. 


A curious diſcovery ! have you any of it till ? 


PLOTW 5 1. 1 
Dere it is, Sir. It be commonly called de Lapis 
Lydius e ; Or, Teuch- Stone of Virginity. 
| | [Gives nd a vial : 


F oss IL E. 


It has the ſmell of your common hart's-horn. 
But all your volatile ſpirits have a near reſemblance. 
„„ rer I . 


J 


"Right, Sir. De diſtillation be als FRY 0 
Hippomanes of a young mare. When a deflower'd 
virgin take ten drops, ſhe will faint and ſneeze, and 
de large red ſpot appear on de cheek ; which we call 
de ſpot of infamy. All de young bridegroom make 
de experiment. De archbiſhop did make obligation 
to de Nun to take it every ninth month. And I fly 
for the burlyburly i it make, 
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Enter Hu e . 
HUGH, 
Sir, here is a patient in a Chair, 
FOSSIL E. 


Doctor Lubomirſki, let me conduct you into my 
ſtudy, where we will farther diſcuſs the wonderful 
virtues of this liquor. Tell the patient I will attend 
him this inſtant. 

1 Exeunt Plotwell and Foſlile. 


Enter UnDz RPL or in a chair like a fick man. 


The doctor will wait upon you immediately. 
[Exit Hugh. 
uv NDERPYTo r. 
I dogg'd Plotwell to this door in a doQor's habit. 
If he has admittance as a doctor, why not J as a 


patient? Now for a lucky deciſion of our wager ! 


If I can't ſucceed r fal, [ will at leaſt ſpoil his 
. intrigue. 


Enter Fos$1L8. 
U NDERPLOT. | 
Ah! ah! have you no place ? Ah! where can 1 


repoſe a little? I was taken ſuddenly. Ah! ah! 


'tis happy 1 was near the houſe of an eminent phy- 
kician, 


\ 
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F O S 8 1 L E. 


Reſt yourſelf upon that couch. 
UNDERPLOT. 


If I lay a few minutes cover'd up warm in a bed, 
I believe I might recover, | 
Foſſile feels bis pulſe, Plotwell preps. 


PLOTWEL I. 


Underplot in diſguiſe! I'll be his doctor, and cure 
him of theſe frolicks. LAſide. 


1 08 831 L E. 


What are your fymptoms, Sir? A very tempeſtu- 
ous pulſe, l profeſs ! | 


| 'UNDERPLOT. 
Violent head-ach, ah! ah! 5 


FOSSILE. 


All t this proceeds from the fumes of the kitchen ; ; 
the ſtomachic digeſter wants reparation for the bet- 
ter concoction of your aliment : but, Sir, is your pain 
pungitive, tenſive, gravitive, or pulſatory ? 


UNDERPLOPT. 
All together, ah! 


FOSSILE. 


Impoſſible, Sir; but Þ have an eminent phyſician 
now in the houſe ; he ſhall conſult. Doctor Lubo- 
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1 an] 
mirſki, here is a verſon 1 in a moſt violent cephalagy, 
a terrible caſe ! 
Enter PLOTWE L I. 
FOSSILE, 
Peel his pulſe. [plot well fool 1. Vou feel it, 
Sir, ſtrong, hard and labouring. 
PLOTWELI. 
Great plentitude, Sir. 5 


FOSSILE, 


Feel his belly, Sir; a great tenſion and heat of 
the abdomen—A hearty man, his muſcles are toroſe ; 
how ſoon are the ſtrongeſt humbled by difeafes ! let 
us retire, and conſult. 


18 8A RSNET in haſte. 

My miſtreſs approves your deſign ; bear it out 
bravely : perhaps I ſhall have a ſudden opportunity 
of conveying you into her bed-chamber. Counterfeit 
a fainting fit, and rely upon me. Exit. 

v NDERPLOT, 


As yet I find I am undiſcoyer'd by Plotwell ; nei- 
ther is his intrigue in ſuch forwardneſs as mine, 
outen he made a fair puſh for it before me. [Hfae. 


[Foflile and Mlotwell come forward. 


— . ces 
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FOSSIL k. 
I am entirely for a clyſter. 
Pp LOTW EI I. 
My opinion is for de ſtrong vomit. 
FOSSIL E. 
Bleed him. 
PLOTWELL 
Make de ſcarification ; give me de lancet, me wiil 


doit myſelf, and after dat will ag de bliſter to de 
ſole of de feet. 


FOSSILE, 


Your dolor proceeds from a frigid intemperies of 
the brain, a ſtrong diſeaſe! the enemy has invaded 


the very citadel of your microcoſm, the magazine of 
your vital functions; he has ſet down before it; yet 


there ſeems to be a good garriſon of vital ſpirits, and 
we don't queſtion 1 to, be able t to defend i its 


WR te 


Ve vill cannonade de enemy wid pills, bombard 


him wid de bolus, blow him up with volatiles, fill 


up the trenches wid de large inundation of apo- 
zems, and diſlodge bim wid de ſtink-pot; let de 


apotecary bring up de artillery of medicine immedt- 


ately. 
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FOSSILE, 


True, we might unload the ſtomach by gen- 
tle emeticks, and the inteſtines by clyſters ſtimula- 
tive, carminative, and emollient, with ſtrong hydro- 
ticks, quiet the ſpaſms of the viſcera by paregoricks, 


draw off the ſtagnant blood by deep ſcarifications, 
and depurate its fæculencies by volatiles ; after this, 


let there be .numerous bliſters and potenial cauteries 
l conſult my patient's eaſe; I am againſt much 
phyſick— 
this moment, 


PLOTWEL L, 

Hoy de ſervant dere, make haſt, bring de pan of 
hot coals ; or de red hot iron to make ane to 
de temples. 

Enter H u 6 n. 
HUGH, 
Here s the e red hot from the fire. 


P LOT W E L L, 
Very well, make de burn dere; exactly dere. 
[Putting the poker near his head. 


UNDERPLOT, 


©. + 


Hold, hold, am I to be murder'd ? [farts.up.] I 


know you, Plotwell, and was T not oblig'd by ho- | 


nour and friendſhip, 'd expoſe you to the doctor. 
. ide to Howell. 


He faints, he is a horned bleed him 


1 
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P L OTW ELT. 


Very lunatick, mad! F etch me de cord to wake 
de tie upon de leg and de arm, take off thirty ounces 
of blood, and den plunge him into de cold bath. 


FOSSILE, 


Your judgment, doQor Lubomirſki, is excellent ; 
I will call my ſervants to aſſiſt us. 


UNDERPLOT. 


Harkee, old put; I came to take your advice, 
and not that French ſon of a whore' 8 ſcarifications ; ; 
and ſo plague take you both. | 


[Exeunt Underplot and Hugh. 


FOSSILE, 


Doctor Lubomirſki, this vial that you have in- 
truſted into my cuſtody, ſhall be with acknowledge- 
ment return'd after a few experiments; I muſt crave 
your indulgence ; diſeaſes, you know, Sir, are im- 
pertinent, and will tie themſelves to no hours. Poor 
lady Hippokekoana ! 


PLOTWELL 


Ab, Sir! 1 beg your pardon. If you make a viſit 


to de patient, me will diyert myſelf in your ſtudy 
till you make return. 
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FOS 81 L E. 


That cannot be; have a lady juſt coming to 


conſult me in a caſe of ſecrecy. 


PL OT WE LI. 


Have you not de wife? Me will make converſa- 
tion wid de ladies till you come. 


FOS SIL E. 


They ſee no company in the morning; they are 
all in 4eſbabille. Moſt learned doctor Lubomirſki, 
your imme ſervant. 


PLOTWELL. 


Moft illuſtrious doctor rode, me be, with de 
profoundet adoration— 


F O88 1 I. E. 
With the greateſt admiration 
P LOTW ELI. 
Your moſt humble 


F108 811. 4 
Moſt obedient ſervant. 


PLOTWELL, 
Ah, Monſieur, point de ceremonie. 


Exit plot well 


L216 ] 
FOSSIL E. 


Hugh, [Enter Hugh] bring me a pint of ſack; 
let your miſtreſs know I want to ſee her. Take 
Care that her orders be obey'd, and that her trunks 
and boxes be immediately brought hither. Sarſnet 
will give you directions. 


[Exit Hugh. F oſſle fits den on 


a couch, 


Ah Foſſile! if the cares of two hours of a married 
life have ſo reduc'd thee, how long can'ſt thou hold 
out! to watch a wife all day, and have her wake 
thee all night! 'twill never do. The fatigue of 
three fevers, fix ſmall poxes, and five great ones, 1s 
nothing to that of one wife. Now for my touch- 
ſtone ; I will try it upon her preſently. If ſhe bear 
ii to-day—l am afraid ſhe will bear it to-morrow too. 


Enter Huch with à bottle of ſack, and after him 
TownLey, HVR gives the bottle and glaſs to 
Foss ILE, and exit. 


7 ad 


Sit down by me, my dear. I was going to refreſh. 
_ myſelf with a glaſs of canary. You look pale. It 
will do you good. 


TOWN LE v. 


Faugh. Wine in the morning! 


[Foflile drinks and * again, and drops. 
ſome of the liquor into the glaſs. 
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What is the meaning of this? Am I to be 
poiſon'd ? | [ Aide. 
FOSSILE, 
You muſt drink it. Sack is ſacred to Hymen ; 
of it is made the nuptial poſſet. 1 
TOWN L E x. 
Don't preſs me, Mr. Foſſile, I nauſeate it. It 
ſmells ſtrangely. There is ſomething in it. | 
FOSSILE, 
An ill ſymptom She can't bear the ſmell. Aide. 
Pray, my dear, oblige me. 
TOWN L E X. 
I'm for none of your ops. I'II fill myſelf. 


FOSSILE, 
I muſt own, I have put ſome reftorative drops in 


it, which are excellent. I may drink it ſafely [Aids.] 
[Drinks.] The next glaſs J prepare for you. 


[ Fills, and pours ſome drops in. 

[Townley drinks. Foſſile runs behind to 

ſupport ber; then pores upon her cheek, 
and touches it with his finger, 


TOWNLEY. 
Your inſolence is inſupportable. Twas but this 


moment you ſuſpected my virtue; and now my 
Vor. II. -L 
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complexion. Put on your ſpectacles. No red was 
ever laid upon theſe cheeks. I'll fly thee, and die a 


maid, rather than live under the ſame roof with 


jealouſy and N 


9 


O thou ſpotleſs innocence ! I cannot refrain tears 
of joy. Forgive me, and I'Il tell thee all. Theſe 
drops have been a ſecret in our family for many 
years. They are call'd the touchſtone of virginity, 
The males adminiſter it to the brides on their wed- 
ding-day ; and by its vittue have aſcertain'd the 
honour of the Foſſiles from generation to generation. 
There are family cuſtoms, which it is almoſt im- 
pious to neglect. 


TOWN LE I. 


Had you married a perſon of doubtful reputati- 
on But me, Mr. Foſſile! | 


FOSSIL E. 


did not indeed ſuſpect thee. But my mother 
obliged me to this experiment with her dying words 
My wife is chaſte : and to preſerve her fo, tis ne- 
ceſſary that I have none but chaſte ſervants about 
her. I'll make the experiment on all my female 
domeſticks. A ſide.] I will now, my dear, in thy 
preſence, put all my family to the trial Here! bid 
my niece, and all the maid ſervants come before 
me. 5 Calling cut. 
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Enter CiingEt T, PRUE, and Servants, 


Give ear, all ye virgins: we make proclamation 
in the name of the chaſte Diana, being reſolv'd to 
make a ſolemn eſſay of the virtue, virginity, and 
chaſtity of all within our walls. We therefore ad- 
viſe, warn and precaution all ſpinſters, who know 
themſelves blemiſh'd, not on any pretence whatſo- 


ever to taſte theſe our drops, which will manifeſt 
their ſhame to the world by viſible tokens, 


cLIN E Er. 


I abominate all kind of drops. They interrupt 


the ſeries of ideas. But have they any power over 


the virgin's dreams, thoughts, and private medita- 


tions ? | 
FOSSTLE, 


No. They do not affect the motus primoprimi, or 
intentions ; only aQualities, niece, 


LINE Ex. 


Then give it me. I can drink as freely of it 
as of the waters of Helicon. My love was always 


Platonick. I Drinbs. 


Yet I have known a Platonick lady lodge at a 


midwife's. | [F oſſile effers it round 
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F IRS T | WO M A N. 
I never take phyſick. 
FOSSIL E. 


That's one. Stand there. My niece profeſſes her- 
felf a Platonick. You are rather a Carteſian. 


CLINKE T. 


Ah dear uncle ! how do the Platonicks and Car- 
teſians differ? | | 


FOSSILE., 


The Platonicks are for ideas, the Carteſians for 


| matter and motion. 

| TOWN L E x. 

| | Mr, Foſſile, you are too ſevere. 
SECOND WOM AN, 

? I am not a-dry. Curiſies. 
| 10 831 K. 


| There's two. Stand there. 


My miſtreſs can anſwer for me. She has ta- 
| ken it 


oss II E. 
She has. But however ſtand there, among the 
Carteſians. 2 


THIRD WOMAN, 


My innocence would protect me, though i ttod 
over red-hot iron. Give me a brimmer. 


[She rakes a mouthful and ſpits it out 


3 . 


| FoO8$SS1LE. 

"Twas a preſumptuous thing to gargle with it: 
but however, Madam, if you pleaſe———yalk 
among the Carteſians. 

[Two young avenches run away. 


CLINKE T. 
Prue,” follow me. I have juſt found a rhyme for 
my Pindarick. - 5 [They all jneak off. 


FOSSILE, 


All gone! what no more ladies here ? No more 
ladies! [looking to the audience.) O that I had but a 
boarding-ſchool, or a middle-gallery ! 


Enter Sa Rs ME, follow'd by two porters bearing a 
cheſt. | 

Set down the things here: there is no occaſion 
for carrying them up fairs, they are to be ſent into 
the country to-morrow. [Exeunt. 


L 3 
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What have I done ! My marriage, theſe confound- 
ed whimſies, and doctor Lubomirſki, have made me 


quite ſorgot poor lady Hippokekoana. She was in 
convulſions, and I am afraid dead by this time. 


[Exit Foſſile. 
SARSNET, 
I have brought you a preſent, Madam; make good 


uſe of it. So J leave you together [Exit Sarſnet. 


[Townley opens the cleft : Plotwell, who 
was covered with a gown and petticoat, 
gets out. 


TOWN L Ex. 


Never was any thing ſo lucky. The door is juſt 
this minute gone to a patient, | 


PLOTWEL I. 
I tempt dangers enough in your ſervice, I am 


almoſt crippled in this cheſt-adventure. Oh my 
knees ! Prithee, my dear, lead me to a bed where I 


may ſtretch myſelf out. [Leading her off. 


Enter SARSNET, 
| SARSNET, 
Oh Madam ! yonder is the doctor in deep diſ- 


courſe with Underplot: I fear he has dogg'd me, 


and betray'd us. They are both coming back toge. 
ther. ü [Exit Sarſnet. 


PL OTW EI I. 
Pl1 ſhrink ſnug into my ſhell again. 


1 


TOWN L E IV. 


That he may directly pop upon you. The trunk 
will be the firſt place he will examine Have you no 
preſence of mind? You fit for an intrigue ! 


PLOTWEL I. 
What ſhall I do? 


TOWNLE x. 
[Fear not, you ſhall be inviſible on this very ſpot. 


r I. OTW I L I. 


What do you mean? He's juſt at the door. Lou 
intend to diſcover me. 


TOWNLE v. 

Miſtruſt me not : you ſhall walk out before his 

face at that very door, though he bring in a hundred 
ſpies, and not one of them ſhall perceive you. 


PLOTWEL I. 


Don't trifle. Are you mad? [knocking at the FRE, 


| Nay, now tis too late. 
TOWNLE Y. 


Arm thyſelf with flounces, and fortify thyſelf with 


whalebone ; enter beneath the cupola of this petti- 


coat- 


PLOTWE LL, 


The beſt ſecurity in the world ! An old fellow has 


ſeldom any thing to do beneath that circumference. 
L 4 
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TOWN L E V. 


No more. But under it immediately. 


[Plotwell goes under it 
Thus Ves when approaching foes aſſail, 


Shields her Æneas with a ſilken veil. 


Enter OSS I IL z. 
TOWN LEX. 


O my dear, you come opportunely. How do you 
like my fancy in this new petticoat ? There 1s ſome- 
thing in it Wo. odd! 


FOSSILE. 


You have another in your cheſt much odder. 1 
want to ſee that. 


1 b u 1 . 
How jaunty the flounces ! 
. 1 *. 
Ay, 'tis plain ſhe would lure me from the cheſt ; 
there I ſhall find him. [ Afigs. 
TOWN LE v. 
The lace ! the fringe ! 5 
FOSSILE, 
All this is nothing to the embroider'd fattin- 
Prithee, my dear, give me the key. 
% n v. 


Sure, never was any thing ſo prettily diſpoſed. 


[ 225 J 


Obſerve but the air of it: ſo degagéẽe! But the 
lining is ſo charming. | 
[She walks t the door, and Foſſile to the 

trunk. Plotwell kiſſes her out of the 

top of the petticoat, and then goes off. 


[4s Foſſile is cautioufly opening the trunk 


with his ſword drawn, Townley comes 


up to him, 

What, more of your frolicks, Mr. Foſſile? What 

time of the moon 1s this ? | 

| FO 4910 

This Underplot is a confounded villain ; he would 
make me jealous of an honeſt civil gentleman, only 
for an opportunity to cuckold me himſelf. [A/de.] 
Come, my dear, forget all that is paſt. I know 
l have proved thee virtuous. [Exeurt. 


1 T ni. 
Enter Foss ILE with a vial in his band. 
FOSSIL E. 


HIS is all we have for the fly ing dragon ſo cele- 


> brated by antiquity. A cheap purchaſe ! It 


coſt me fifteeen guineas. But the Jew made it up in 
the butterfly and the ſpider. | 


Enter two porters bearing a Mummy. 


Oh ! here's my Mummy. Set him down. 1 am 


in haſte, Tell captain Bantam, I'll talk with him 
at the coffee-houſe. [Exeunt porters. 
L's 
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Enter tauo porters bearing an Alligator. 


A moſt ſtupendous animal! ſet him down. 

[Exeunt porters, 
Poor lady Hippokekoana's convulſions ! I believe 
there is a fatality in it, that I can never get to her. 
Who can I truſt my houſe to in my abſence ? Were 
my wife as chaſte as Lucretia, who knows what an 
unlucky minute may bring forth ! In cuckoldom, the 
art of attack is prodigiouſſy improved beyond the 
art of defence. So far it is manifeſt, Underplot has 


a deſign upon my honour. For the eaſe of my 


mind, I will lock my wife 1 in this my muſeum, till 
my return. 


Enter TOWNLE x. 


You will find ſomething here, my dear, to divert 
yourſelf, : 


TOWN LI V. 


I hate the fight of theſe ſtrange creatures; but 
ſince I am Mr. Foſſile's wife, I ſhall endeavour to 
conquer my averſion. 


0 1 L K. 


Thou may ſt ſafely be here to-day, my dear; to- 
morrow thou ſhould'ſt no more enter this room than 


a peſt houſe. Tis dangerous for women that are 
impregnated. But poor lady Hippokekoana ſuffers 


all this while. [ Exit Foſſile 7vith a hey in his hand, 
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TOWNLEY:. 
Since he has lock'd me in, to be even with him, 
[11 bolt him out. 
[Plotwell, dre/ſd like a z Mummy, comes 
forward, 


PLOTWEL L, 


Thus trav'ling far from his Egyptian tomb, 
Thy Antony falutes his Cleopatra. 


TOWN L E x. 


Thus Cleopatra, in deſiring arms, 

Receives her Antony | 
But prithee, dear pickled Hieroglyphic, who ſo ſud- 
denly could aſſiſt thee with this ſhape ? 


p L OT W E IL I. 


The play-houſe can dreſs mummies, bears, lions, 
crocodiles, and all the monſters of Libya. My 
arms, Madam, are ready to break their paſteboard 

priſon to embrace you. 


TOWN L. E I. 


Not ſo haſty, Stay till the Jealous fool 1 is out of 
9 


P L OTW E LL. 


Our ill ſtars, and the devil, have brought him 


back ſo often 


T O W. N L E v. 
He can never parry this blow, nor grow jealous of 
his Mummy. A Mummy is his intimate friend. 
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P LOT WE L I. 


And a man cannot eaſily be cuckolded by any 
body elfe. 1 


TOWNLE v. 
Here may'ſt thou remain the ornament of his 
ſtudy, and the ſupport of his old age. Thou ſhalt 


divert his company, and be a father to his children. 


I will bring thee legs of pullets, remnants of tarts, 
and fragments of deſerts, 'Thou ſhalt be fed like 
Bell and the Dragon. 


PLOTWEL L. 


But, Madam, before you entertain me as your 
Mummy in ordinary, you ought to be acquainted 
with my abilities to diſcharge that office. Let me 
flip off this habit of death, you ſhall find I have 
fome ſymptoms of life.—— Thus Jove within the 
milk-white ſwan compreſs'd his Leda. 

[Underplot in the Alligator crawls for- 


ward, then riſes up and embraces her. 


UNDERPL OT. 
Thus Jove within the ſerpent's ſcaly folds, 
T win'd round the Macedonian queen. 


O W N L E XI. 
Ah! | [ Shrieks, 
r LE OTW EIL . 
Fear not, Madam. This is my evil genius Un- 
derplot that ſtill haunts me. How the devil got you 
here ? 
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UNDER L oO r. 


Why ſhould not the play-houſe lend me a Croco- 
dile as well as you a Mummy ? 


TOWN L E v. 

How unlucky is this! IAſide.] Nay, I don't know 
but I may have twenty lovers in this collection. 
You ſnakes, ſharks, monkeys, and man-tigers, ſpeak, 
and put in your claim before it is too late. 


UNDERPL OT. | 
Mr. Mummy, your humble ſervant; the lady is 
pre- engag'd 
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Pray, Mr. Crocodile, let the lady make her own 
choice. 
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UNDERP L Or. 

Crocodile as I am, I muſt be treated with com» 
mon humanity. You can't, Madam, diſown the 
meſſage you ſent me. 


T OW. N L E v. 
Well ! ye pair of Egyptian lovers, agree this mat- 
ter between you, and I will acquit myſelf like a 


perſon of honour to you both. 


LOT-WEL Lo 


Madam ! If I don't love you above all your ſex, 
may I be baniſh'd the ſtudies of virtuolos ; and 
ſmoak d like Dutch beef in a chimney 
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1935 UNDERPLO r. 
If I don't love you more than that ſtale Mummy, 
may I never be proclaim'd at a ſhow of monſters, 
by the ſound of a glaſs-trumpet— | 

?LOTWEL L. 


the I be ſent to *Pothecary's-hall, and beat up 
into Venice-treacle for the fleet and the army, if 
this heart 


UNDERPLO x. 


May I be ſtuff' d with ſtraw, and given to 2 
mountebank, if this ſoul 


xLOTWELL. 
Madam, I am a human creature. Taſte my bal- 
ſamick kiſs. 
VUNDERPLOT: 


A lover in ſwaddling-clouts ! What i is his kiſs, to 
my embrace ? 


PLOTWELL 
1 upon me, Madam. See how I am n embroi- 
der d with bieroglyphicks. 
UNDERPLOT. 


Conſider my. beautiful row of teeth. 


PLOTWELL: 
My balmy breath. 
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UNDERPLOT. 
The ſtrong joints of my back. 


PLOTWE L Ls 
My ere& ſtature. 


UNDERPLO T. 
My long tail. 


O. V LE v. 
Such a conteſt of beauty * How ſhall T decide it? 


PLOTWE L L- 


Take me out of my ſhell, Madam, and III make 
you a preſent of the kernel. 


VNDERPLOT. 


Then I muſt be upon a level with him, and be 
uncrocodil'd | 


TOWNLE X. 


Keep both of you your ſhapes, and we are in no 
fear of a ſurprize from the doctor if you uncaſe, 
his preſence would undo us. Sure never was any 
thing fo unlucky ——1 hear his footſteps ; quick to 
your poſts, [Mummy and Crocodile run to their places, 


Enter Foss1Lz, Dr. NauTiLvs, and Dr. PossUnM. 


WAUT 1 L us. 
Much joy to the learned Dr. Foſſile. To have a 
Mummy, an Alligator, and a Wife, all in one day, 
is too great happineſs for mortal man! 
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pair of gallants. [Aſide. 


all of them. I have an entire leaf of Noah's jgurnal 
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POSSUM. 


This an Alligator ! Alack-a-day, brother Nautilus, 
this is a mere lizard, an eft, a ſhrimp to mine. 


| NAUTILUS. 
How improving would it be to the female under- 
ſtanding, if the cloſets of the ladies were furniſh'd, 


or, as ] may ſay, ornamented and embelliſh'd with 
preſerv'd butterflies, and beautiful ſhells, inſtead of 


China jars, and abſurd Indian pictures. 


TOWN LE XV. 


Now for a ſtratagem to bring off my unſucceſsfu! 


[ Exit Townley, 


Ah! Dr. Nautilus, how have I languiſh'd for 
your feather of the bird Porphyrion ! 


NAUTILUS. 


But your dart of the Mantichora! 


FOSSILE, 


Your haft of the antediluvian trowel, unqueſtion- 
ably the tool of one of the Babel maſons! 


N-A.U.T IL VS. 


What' s that to your fragment of Seth's pillar ? 


POSSU M, 


Gentlemen, I affirm I have a greater curioſity than 


* 
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pillar in Palmyra. 
[Foſlile opens the caſe of the Mummy, 


„ 11 vs. 
By the formation of the muſcular parts of che vi- 
ſage, 1 conjecture that this Mummy is male, 
POSSUM, 


Male, brother! I am ſorry to obſerve your igno- 
rance of the ſymmetry of a human body. Do but 
_ obſerve the projection of the hip; beſides, the bloom 


upon the face; tis a female beyond all contradiction. 


F 0 8 8 I L E. : 
Let us have no raſh diſpute, brothers ; but pro- 
ceed methodically 


kind! [pointing to the Mummy.] Some Ptolemy, 
perhaps — 


NAUTILUS. 
Who by his pyramid and pickle thought to ſecure 
to himſelf death immortal. 
FOSSIL A. 
His pyramid, alas! is now but a wainſcot caſe, 
oss UM, 
And his pickle can ſcarce raiſe him to the dignity 
of a collar of brawn, 
FOSSIL E. 


Pardon me, Dr. Poſſum : the muſeum of the curi- 
rious is a laſting monument. And I think it no de- 


aboard the ark, that was hewn out of a poryhyry 


Behold the vanity of man- 
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gradation to a dead perſon of quality, to bear the 
rank of anatomy in the learned world. 


NAUTILUS. 


By your favour, Dr. Poſſum, a collar of brawn! 


I affirm, he is better to be taken inwardly than a 
collar of brawn. 


F OSSIL k. 
An excellent medicine! he is hot in the firſt 
degree, and exceeding powerful in ſome diſeaſes of 
women. 
© MAVTTLY 8. 
Right, Dr. Foſſile; for your Aſphaltion. 
POSSUM. 
Pice-Aſphaltus, by your leave. 
NAUTILUS, 
By your leave, Doctor Poſſum, I ſay Aſphaltion, 
084 V Mc: 
And I poſitively fay, Pice-Aſphaltus. 


NAUTILUS. 


If you had read Dioſcorides or Pliny- 


POBS U M. 


- I have read Dioſcorides. And I do aim Pice- 
Aſphaltus. 


r oss 1L 2. 


Be calm, gentlemen. Both of you handle this 
argument with great learning, judgment, and per- 
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ſpicuity. For the preſent, I beſeech you to concord, 
and turn your fpeculations on my Alligator. 


POSSUM. 


The ſkin is impenetrable even to a ſword. 


N4AVT1EU:s$, 


Dr. Poſſum, I will ſhew you the contrary. 
[Draws his ſword. 


P O 8 S UM. 


In the mean time I will try the Mummy with 
this knife, on the point of which you ſhall ſmell 
the pitch, and be convinc'd that it is the Pice- 
Aſphaltus | [Takes up a rufly knife. 


FOSSIL R. 


Hold, Sir: you will not only deface my Mummy, 
but ſpoil my Roman ſacrificing knife. 


Enter TOWN L v. 
TOWN LE V. 


I muſt lure them from this experiment, or we are 

diſcover'd. | I[Alde. 

[She looks through a 1 

What do I ſee! moſt prodigious ! a ſtar as broad as 
the moon 1n the day-time ! [The doctors go to her. 


1 0ssS uu. 
Only a halo about the ſun, I ſuppoſe. 


i — — 


your ſight is not fit for aſtronomical obſervations. 
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NAUTILUS. 


Your pete doctor, feem to be groundleſs, 
Let me make my obſervation, 


[Nautilus and Poſſum Aruggle . to 
look firſt, 
TOWNLEYT. 


Now for your eſcape : 


[To Plotwell and e 
[They run to the door, but find it lach d. 


UNDERPL 0 7. 
What an unlucky dog am I! 
Oh O0O W NL BY. 


Quick—Back to your poſts. Don't move, and 


rely upon me. I have ſtill another artifice. 


[They run back to their places, Exit 
Tovnley. 


AUT s. 


I can eſpy no celeſtial body but the ſun, 


r 0s s u M. 


Brother Nautilus, your eyes are ſomewhat dim; 
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FOSSIL E. 


Is the focus of the glaſs right ? Hold gentlemen, 
I ſee it ; about the bigneſs of Jupiter. nn 
NAUTILUS. 


No phænomenon offers itſelf to my ſpeculation. 


P O SS UM. 


Point over yonder chimney. Direct ly ſouth. 


NAUTILUS» 
Thitherward, begging your pardon, Dr. Poſſum, 
I affirm to be che north. 


FOSSILE. 
Eaſt. 


POSSU M- 


South. 


i 


WH.A VN T4 LV. 


North. Alas! what an ignorant thing is vanity ! 
| was juſt making a reflection on the 1gnorance of 
my brother Poſſum, in the nature of the Crocodile. 
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P OSS U M. 


Firſt, brother Nautilus, convince yourſelf of the 
compoſition of the Mummy. 
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NAUTILUS. 


I will inſure your Alligator from any damage. 
His ſkin, I affirm once more, to be impenetrable. 
[Draws his fevord, 


POSSUM. 
I will not deface any hieroglyphick. 
[ Goes to the Mummy with his lniſe. 


oss! L E- 
I never oppoſe a luciferous experiment. It is the 
beaten high-way to truth. 


Plot well and Underplot leap from their 
places; the doctors are frigbted. 


neee. 


Speak, I conjure thee. Art thou the ghoſt of 
ſome murder'd Egyptian monarch ? 


NAUTILUS, 


A rational queſtion to a Mummy ! But this monſter 
can be no leſs than the devil himſelf, for Crocodiles 
don't walk. 


Enter Townley and Clinket. 


F a 85 11 . 
[Townley whiſpers Clinket- 
Gentlemen, wonder at nothing within theſe walls ; 
for ever ſince I was married, nothing has happen'd 
to me in the common courſe of human life. 
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CLINKE T, 


Madam, without a compliment, you have a fine 
imagination. The maſquerade of the Mummy and 
Crocodile is extremely juſt ; I would not rob you of 
the merit of the invention, yet ſince you make me 
the compliment, I ſhall be proud to take the whole 
contrivance of this maſquerade upon myſelf. [To 
Townley.] vir, be acquainted with my maſque- 
raders. To Foſſile. 


T0 S8 IL E. 


Thou female imp of Apollo, more miſchievous 
than Circe, who fed gentlemen of the army in a 
hog's-ſtye ! What mean you by theſe . 
this mf, this Crocodile E: 


CLINKE T. 


Only a little mummery, uncle. 


rOSSILE, 


What an outrageous conceit is this! Had you con- 
tented yourſelf with the metamorphoſis of Jupiter, 


our ſkill in the claſſicks might have prevented our 
terror. 


e LIN K ET. 
I glory in the fertility of my invention the more, 
that it is beyond the imagination of a Pagan deity. 
Beſides, it is formed upon the vrai: ſemblance; for l 


knew you had a Mummy and Crocodile to be brou ght 
home, 
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FOSSIL E. 
Dr. Nautilus is an infirm tender gentleman; I 
wiſh the ſudden concuſſion of his animal ſpirits may 
not kindle him into a fever. I myſelf, I muſt con- 
feſs, have an extreme palpitation. 


CLIN k ET; 


Dear uncle, be pacified. We are both of us the 
votaries of our great maſter Apollo. To you he has 
aſſign d the art of healing: me he has taught to ſing; 
why then ſhould we jangle in our kindred faculties ? 


8 1 088 1 L E. | 
Apollo, for ought I know, may be a very fine 
perſon ; but this I am ſure of, that the ſkill he has 


given all his phyſicians 1s not ſufficient to cure the 
madneſs of his poets. 


POSSUM. = 

Hark ye, brother Foflile ! your Crocodile has 
proved a human creature; I with your wife may not 
prove a Crocodile. 


N A UTILUS. 


Hark ye, brother Foſſile! your Mummy, as you 
were ſaying, ſeemeth to be hot in the firſt degree, 
and is powerful in ſome diſeaſes of women. 

[ Exeunt Nautilus and Poſſum. 


FOSSIL E- 
| You diabolical performers of my niece's maſque- 
rade, will it pleaſe you to follow thoſe gentlemen ? 
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CLIN ET, 
7 


Nay, sir, you ſhall ſee them dance firſt. 


FOSSIL E. 

Dance! the devil ! Bring me hither a ſpit, a fire- 
fork ; I'll try whether the monſters are impenetrable 
or no. 

p L OTW E I. I. 


I hope, Sir, you will not expoſe us to the fury of the 
mob, ſince we came here upon ſo courteous a defign. 


Good courteous Mr. Mummy, without more cere- 


mo ny, will it pleaſe you to retire to your ſubterrane- 
ous habitation? And you, Mr. Crocodile, about 
your buſineſs this moment, or you ſhall change your 
Nile for the 1 next e 


CLINK ET. 


Spare my maſqueraders. 


UND BRT LOT. 


Let it never be ſaid that the famous Dr. Foſſile, 
ſo renowned for his charity to monſters, ſhould violate 


the laws of hoſpitality, and turn a poor Alligator 
| naked 1 into the ſtreet. 


FO $$-I L. E. 


Depoſite your exuvie then, and aſſume your hy- 
man ſhape. 
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UNDERPLOT. 


For that, T muſt beg your excuſe. A gentleman 
would not chuſe to be known in theſe frolicks. 


FOSSILE, 
Then out of my doors. Here, footmen, out with 


him; out, thou hypocrite of an Alligator. 
 [Underplot is turn'dour. 


Sir, the reſpe& I have for catacombs and pyra- 
mids, will not protect you. 7 8 
IA noiſe of mob awithin. 


Enter PR U E. 


PRU E- 

Sir, Sir, lock your doors, or elſe all your mon- 
fters will run home again to the Indies. Your Cro- 
codile yonder has made his eſcape ; if he get but to 
Somerſet water-gate, he is gone for ever. { Exit Prue. 


Enter a FooTMaN: 


FOOT MAN. 


The herbwoman ſwore ſhe knew him to be the 
devil; for ſhe had met him one dark night in St. 
Pulchre's church- yard; then the monſter call'd a 
coach, methought with the voice of a Chiiftian ; 
but a ſailor that came by ſaid he might be a Croco- | 
dile for all that, for Crocodiles could cry like chil- 
dren, and was for killing him outright, for they were 
good to eat in Egypt; but the conſtable cry'd, Take 
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him alive; for what if he be an Egyptian, he is {till 
the king's ſubject. l exit Footman. 
” [4 noiſe of mob within. 


Enter PR U E. 
r K UE. | 

Then he was hurry'd away by the mob. A bull- 
dog ran away with ſix joints of his tail, and the 
claw of his near foot before : at laſt by good for- 
tune, to ſave his life, he fell in with the Hockley in 
the Hole bull and bear ; the maſter claim'd him for 
his monſter, and ſo he is now attended by a vaſt 
mob, very ſolemnly marching to Hockley in the Hole, 


with the bear in his front, the bull i in his rear, and a 
monkey upon each ſhoulder, 


TOWN LE . 


Mr. Mummy, you had beſt draw the curtains ot 


your chair, or the mob's reſpect for the dead will 
ſcarce protect you. [Exit Plotwell in a chair. 


ELIN EK ET, 


My concern for him obliges me to go ſee that he 
gets off ſafe, leſt any further miſchief befall the per- 
ſons of our maſque. [ Exit Clinket. 


0 86 1 K* 


Sweetly, Horace. Nunquam ſatis, and ſo forth, 
A man can never be too cautious. Madam, fit 
down by me. Pray, how long is it fince you and I 
have been married ? 

| M 2 


— —— — — EEE === 
Eee FITC ELISA ETA, nc 7 p 


fellows. 
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| T a WN L E I. 
Near three hours, Sir. 
y 0:5 1 1 L K. 


And what anxieties has this time produc'd ! The 
dangers of divorce ! calumniatory letters! lewd fel- 


lows introduced by my niece ! groundleſs jealouſies 


on both fides! even thy virginity put to the touch 
ſtone ! but this laſt danger I plung'd thee in myſelf ; 
to leave thee in the room with two ſuch robuſt young 


TOWN IL E v. 
Ay. with two young fellows ! but, my” dear, 1. 
know you did it ignorantly. | 


DOS $116; 


This is the firſt bleſt minute of repoſe that I have 


enjoyed in matrimony. Doſt thou know the reaſon, 
my dear, why I have choſen thee of all womanking ? 


TOWNLEY, 
My face, perhaps ? 


F O s 811 K. 


No. 

| TOWNLEY, 
My wit? 

5 r 0 8 1 L E. 
No. 


T O W. N L E v. 
My virtue and good humour? 


E 


1088381 L . 


No. — But for the natural conformity of our con- 
ſtitutions. Becauſe thou art hot and moiſt in the 
third degree, and I myſelf cold and dry in the firſt. 


TOWN L E V. 


And ſo nature has coupled us like the elements. 


Foss1L E. 


Thou haſt nothing to do but to ſubmit thy conſti- 
tution to my regimen. 


T O N L E x. 


You ſhall find me obedient in all things. 


FOSSIL E. 


It is ſtrange, yet certain, that the intelleQs of the 
infant depend upon the ſuppers of the parents. Diet 
muſt be preſcrib'd. 


TOWN L E u. 


So the wit of one's poſterity is determin'd by the 
choice of one's cook. 


r a8 8 1 1. x. 


Kight. You may obſerve how French cooks, 

with their high ragouts, have contaminated our 

plain Engliſh underſtandings. Our ſupper to-night | 

is extracted from the beſt authors. How delightful 

is this minute of tranguillity ! my ſoul is at eaſe. 
M z 
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How happy ſhalt thou make me! thou ſhalt bring me 
the fineſt boy! [4 knocking at the door, 


No mortal ſhall enter theſe doors this day, [Knock- 
ing again] Oh! it muſt be the news of poor lady 
Hippokekoana's death. Poor woman | ſuch is the 
condition of life, ſome die, and ſome are born; and 
I ſhall now make ſome reparation for the mortality 
of my patients by the fecundity of my wife. My 
dear, thou ſhalt bring me the fineſt boy ! 


Enter Foor MAN. 


F OOT MAN. 
a Nr, here's A ſcaman from Deptford muſt needs 
ſpeak with you. 


FOSSILE, 


Let him come in. One of my retale was mer- 
chants, J ſuppoſe, that always brings me ſome odd 
things. 


Enter SAILOR with a child, i 
What haſt thou brought me, friend? a young drill? 
8 A1 L o R. 


"Lad" ye d'ye ſee, maſter, you know beſt whether 
a monkey begot him, 55 


3 


A mere human child! 
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TOWN IL E v. 

Thy carelefſneſs, Sarſnet, has expoſed me. I am 
loſt and ruin d. O heav'n ! heav'n ]! Now, impu- 
dence aſſiſt me. | [Afide, 

FOSSIL E. 
Is the child monſtrous ? or doſt thou bring him 
here to take phyſick ? 


SAILOR. 


I care not what he takes; ſo you take him. 


FOSST LE, 
What does the fellow mean ? 
s al L 0 R. 


Fellow me no fellows. My name is Jack Capes 
of Deptford; and are not you the man that has the 
raree ſhow of oyſter- ſnells and pebble - ſtones? 


1 088 1 L x. 
What if I am ? 
SAILOR, 
Why, then my invoice is s right ; I muſt leave my 


orgs here. 
TOWNLEY. 


Miſerable woman that I am! how ſhall I ſupport 


this ſight ! thy baſtard brought into thy family as 


ſoon as thy bride ! HT 
M 4 
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FOSSILE, 


Patience, patience, I beſeech you. Indeed, I have 
no poſterity, 


TOWN L E v. 
You laſcivious brute you! 


FOSSIL E. 


Paſſion is but the tempeſtuous cloud that obſcures 
reaſon ; be calm, and Þli convince you. Friend, 
how come you to bring the infant hither ? 

; b 4 0 

My wife, poor woman, could give him ſuck no 


longer, for ſhe died yeſterday morning. There's a 
long account, maſter. It was hard to trace him to 


the fountain-head. I ſteer'd my courſe from lane to 
lane; I ſpoke to twenty old women, and atHaſt was 
directed to a ribbon ſhop in Covent Garden, and they 
fent me hither ; and ſo take the baniling and pay me 


his clearings. [Offers him the chill, 
FOSSIL. E. 


I ſhall find law for you, ſirrah. Call my neighbour 
Poſſum ; he is a juſtice of peace, as well as a phyſician. 


T OT WY LH T4 


Call the man back. If you have committed one 


folly, don'i expoſe yourſelf by a ſecond. 


S613 0 i. 


The gentlewoman ſays well. Come, maſter, we 


all know that there is no boarding a pretty wenchs 
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without charges one way or other; you are a doctor, 


maſter, and have no ſurgeons bills to pay; and ſe 
can the better afford it. 


TOWNLEY. 


Rather than you ſhould bring a ſcandal on yaur 
character, I will ſubmit to be a kind mother-in-law. 


Enter Juſtice Poss uu, and Clerk, 
FOSSILE. 


Mr. Juſtice Poſſum, for ſo I muſt ſo call you, not 
brother Poſſum, here is a troubleſome fellow with a 
child, which he would leave in my houſe. 


oss uu. 
Another man's child ? He cannot in law. 
FOSSILE. 
It ſeemeth to me to be a child unlawfully begotten. 
POSSUM. 
A baſtard ! who does he lay it to ? 


FOSSTL-E. 


To our family. 
POSSUM- 


Your family ? Quabemus a family, being a body col- 
lective, cannot get a baſtard. Is this child a baſtard, 
honeſt friend ? 


SAILOR. 


I was neither by when his mother was ſtow'd, nor 
when the was unladen ; whether he belong to a fair 
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trader, or be run goods, I cannot tell: In ſhort, here 
I was ſent, and here I will leave him. 


1 08s 8 u I. 
Doſt thou know his mother, friend? 


I am no midwife, maſter ; I did not ſee him born. 


P OSS UM. 


You had beſt put up this matter, doctor. A man 
of your years, when he has been wanton, cannot be 
too cautious. 


FT OS 8 IL k. 


This is all from the purpoſe. I was married this 
morning at ſeven; let any man, in the leaſt acquainted. 
with the powers of nature, judge whether that hu- 
man creature could be conceived and brought to ma- 
turity in one forenoon. 

r 088 u M. 

This is but talk, doctor Foſſile. It is well for you, 
though I ſay it, that you have fallen into the hands 
of a perſon, who has ſtudy'd the civil and canon law 
in the point of baſtardy. The child 1s either yours or 
not yours. 

FO ee ee. 

My child, Mr. Juſtice! | 

POSSU M. 


Look ye, Dr. Foſſile, you confound filiation with 


legitimation. Lawyers are of opinion, that filiation is 
neceſſary to legitimation, but not & contra. 


. child cries, 


1 


r o 85 1 1. E. 


F would not ſtarve any of my own ſpecies; get 
the infant ſome water-pap-. But Mr, Juſtice——— 


SS UM. 


The proofs, I ſay, doctor, of flliation are wc 
Nomination enunciatively pronounc'd, ſtrong pre- 
ſumptions, and circumſtantial proofs=——— 


FOSSIL Eo» 


What is all this to me ? I tell you, [ * nothing 
of the child, 


oss vu. 


Signs of paternal piety, ſimilitude of features, and 
commerce with the mother. And firſt of the firſt, 
nomination. Has the doctor ever been heard to call 
the infant, ſon'? 


7 O . N L E Y. 

He has call'd bim child, ſince he came into this 

room. You have indeed, Mr. Foſſile. | 
ros S UM. 


Bring hither the doctor's great bible. — Let us 
examine in the blank leaf whether he be enroll'd 
among the reſt of his children. 


FOSSIL E. 


I tell you, Fnever had any children. I ſhall grow 
diſtracted, I ſhall ——— 


W 1 
POSSUM. 
But did you give any orders againft regiſtering 
the child by the name of Foſſile? 
OSS II E. 
How was it poſlible ? 
POSSU M- 


Set down that, clerk, He did not prohibit the 
regiftering the child in his own name. We ourſelves 
have obſerved one ſign of fatherly tenderneſs ; clerk, 
ſet down the water pap he order'd juſt now. Come 
we now 


1 . 
What a jargon is this! 
POSSUM. 


Come we now, I ſay, to that which the lawyers 
call magnum nature argumentum, ſimilitude of features. 
Bring hither the child, friend; Dr. Foſſile, look upon 
me. The unequal circle of the infant's face ſome- 
what reſembles the inequality of the circumference 
of your countenance : he has alſo the vituline or 
calf-like concavity of the profile of your viſage. 


7 FOSSIL E. 

Piſh ! 

POSSUM. : 
And he is ſomewhat beetle brow'd, and his noſe 

will riſe with tine to an equal prowinence with the 

doctor's. : 


1 1 


TOWNLEY, 
Indeed, he has ſomewhat of your noſe, Mr. Foſſile. 
FOSS : L E, | 
Ridiculous ! | 
TOWNLEY. 
The child 1s comely. 
POSSUM, 
Conſider the large aperture of his mouth. 
SAILOR. 


Nay, the tokens are plain enough. I have the fel- 
low of him at home; but my wife told me, two 


days ago, that this with the WIE: and ſplay-fooot 


belong'd to you, Sir. 


{Prue runs a-croſs the ſtage with a letter, 


 ewhich Foſſile ſnatches from her. 


FOSSILE, 

Whither are you going ſo faft, huſſy ? I will ex- 
amine every thing within theſe walls. [Exit Prue. 
[Reads.] For Richard Plotwell, Eſq This letter 
unravels the whole affair: as ſhe is an unfortunate 


relation of mine, I muſt beg you would act with 


| diſcretion. [Gives Poſſum the letter. 


P OSS UM. 


(Reads.) * Sir, the child which you father'd is re- 
© turn'd back upon my hands. Your 
Prury-Lane friends have treated me 

« with ſuch rudeneſs, that they told me 


1, 

in plain terms I ſhould be damn d. 
How unfortunate ſoever my off- 
ſpring is, I hope you, at leaſt, 
will defend the reputation of the 
unhappy 


La) 


* 


A 


© PHOEBE CLINKET.' 


As you ay, Doctor, the caſe is but too plain ; 
every circumſtance hits. 


Enter in E r. 
cin Kk E r. 
Tis very uncivil, Sir, to break open one's letters 
FOSSIL E. 
Would I had not; and that the contents of it had 
been a ſecret to me and all mankind for ever. W retch- 


ed creature ! to what a miſerable condition has thy 
poetry reduced thee ! | 


CL 1-N KE:T, Fe 
Jam not in the leaſt mortified with the accident. 
I know it has happpen'd to many of the famous 


daughters of Apollo; and to myſelf ſeveral tines. 


FOSSIL E. 
I am thunderſi ruck at her wpudencs 7 ſeveral 
times ? | 
CLINK E T. 


J have had one returned upon my hands every 
winter for theſe five years paſt. I may perhaps be 
excell'd by others in judgment and correctneſs of 
manners ; but for fertility and readineſs of concepti- 


on, I will yield to nobody. 


— 
* 
W 5 * * Lt 
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FOSSIL E. 
Bleſs me ! whence had ſhe this luxuriant conſtitu- 
tion? 
7 POSS UM. 
Patience, Sir. Perhaps the lady may be married. 
TO WV I. E . 

*Tis infamous, Mr. Foſſile, to keep her in your 
houſe ; yet, though you turn her out of doors, uſe 
her with ſome humanity ; I will take care of the child. 

CLINKE T, 


I can find no Denovement of all this converſation. 
Where is the crime, I pray, of writing a Tragedy? 
1 ſent it to Drury-Lane houſe to be ated ; and here 
it is return'd by the wrong got of the actors. 


POSSU M, 
This incident has ſomewhat embarraſſed us. But 
what mean you here, Madam, by this expreſſion ? 
Your offspring. 

CLINE E T. 


My Tate, the offspring of my brain. One of 
his majeſty's juſtices of the peace, and not under- 
ſtand the uſe of the n 


POSSUM. 


Doctor, you have uſed much ariifics, and many 
demurrers ; but the child muſt lie at your door at 
laſt. Friend, ſpeak plain what thou knoweſt of this 
matter. 
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FOSSIL E. 
Let me relate my ſtory. This morning, I married 
this lady, and brought her from her lodgings, at Mrs. 
Chambers's, in King-ſtreet, Covent-Garden, 
SAILOR. 

Mrs. Chambers! To that place I was directed, 
where liv'd the maid that put the bantling out to be 
nurs'd by my wife for her lady ; and who ſhe was, 
*tis none of our buſineſs to enquire. 
POSSUM. 

Doſt thou know the name of this maid ? 


SAILOR, 


Let me conſider a | Luteſtring. 43 


r O$SS1-L E. 
Sarſnet, thou mean'ſt. p 
. „ A1 TL 0 R. 
Sarſnet, that's right. 
TO WWI E Y. 


Il turn her out of my houſe this moment. F ilthy 
creature ! 


| 1 By os s u M. 
The evidence is plain. You have cohabitation 
with the mother, doctor, currat lex. And you muſt 
keep the child. 


Fos SILE. 


Your decree is unjuſt, Sir, and I'll ſeek my remedy 
at law. As I never was eſpouſed, I never had carnal 


1257 } 
knowledge of any woman; and my wife, Mrs. Su- 
ſanna Townley, is a pure virgin at this hour for me. 


POSSUM. 

Suſanna T'ownley! Suſanna Townley ! Look how 
runs the warrant you drew up this morning. 

[Clerk gives him a paper. 
Madam, a word in private with you. [Whiſpers her]. 


Doctor. my Lord Chief Juſtice has ſome buſineſs 
with this lady. 


r OSSILE. | 
My Lord Chief Juſtice buſineſs with my wife! 


POSSU M. 


To be plain with you, doctor Foſſile, you have 1 
for theſe three hours entertain'd another man's wife. 4 
Her huſband, lieutenant Bengal, is juſt returned from * 
the Indies, and this morning took out a warrant "1 ; 
from me for an elopement ; it will be more for your 


credit to part with her privately, than to ſulfer her 
publickly to be carried off by a tipſtaff. 


F'OS$S1. L. 


 Sorpiifing have been the events of. this day ! but 
chis, the ſtrangeſt of all, ſettles my ſuture repoſe. 
Let her go—lI have not diſhonoured the bed of lieu- 
tenant Bengal—Hark ye friend ! Do-you follow her 
with that badge of her infamy. 


POSS UM. I 
By your favour, doctor, I never reverſe my judg- 4 
ment. The child is yours: for it cannot belong to a 19 
man who has been three years abſent in the Eaſt-In- bal 
dies. Leave the child. | 
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55 SAILOR, 
I find you are out of humour, maſter. So I'll call 
_ to-morrow for his clearings. 
[Sailor /ays down the child, and exit with 
Foſſum, Clerk, and Townley. 


S LINKE x. 


Uncle, by this day” s adventure, every one has got 
ſomething. Lieutenant Bengal has got his wife again ; 
you a fine child; and I a plot for a comedy; and 
PII this moment ſet about it. [Exit Clinket. 


FOSSILE, 


What muſt be, muſt be. [Takes up the child.) 
Foſſile, thou didſt want poſterity : here behold thou 
haft it. A wife thou didſt not want; thou haſt none. 
But thou art careſſing a child that is not thy own. 
What then ? A thouſand, and a thouſand huſbands 
are doing the ſame thing this very inftant ; and the 
knowledge of truth is defirable, and makes thy caſe 
the better. What ſignifies whether a man beget his 
child or not? How ridiculous is the act itſelf, ſaid 
the great Emperor Antonius! I now look upon my- 
ſelf as a Roman citizen; it is better that the father 
ſhould adopt the child, than that the wife ſhould 
adopt the father, i, TB Fo 
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EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Mrs. OLD FIELD. 


TAE ancient Epilogue, as critics ꝛurite, 
Was, clap your hands, excuſe us, and good-night, 
The modern always was a kind ea gr, 
To reconcile the audience to the Play: 

More poafh'd, we of late have learnt to fly 
At parties, treaties, nations, miniſtry. 
Our author mare genteely leaves theſe brawls 
To coffee-houſes, and to coblers ſtalls. 

His very monſters are of ſweet condition; 
None but the Crocodilès a politician, 

He reaps the bleſſings of his double nature, 
And, Trimmer like, can live on land or water : 
Yet this ſame monſter ſhould be kindly treated, 
He lib d a lady's fleſh —but not to eat it. 


As for my other ſpark, my favourite Mummy, 


His feats were ſuch, ſmart youths, as might become je; 


Dead as he ſeem'd, he had ſure figns of life ; 
His hieroglyphicks pleas'd the doctor's wife. 


Whom can our well bred poeteſs difpleaſe 
She writ like quality with wondrous eaſe * 
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All her offence was harmleſs want of wit; 
Is that a crime je pawers, preſerve the pit. 


My doctor too, to give the devil his due, 
When ev'ry creature did his ſpouſe purſue, 
(Men found and living, Bury d fleſh, dry'd fiſh, ) 
Was een as civil as a wife could wijh, 

Yet he was ſomewhat ſaucy with his vial ; 
What, put young maids to that unnat ral trial! 


So hard a teſt ! why, i you needs will make it, 
Faith, let us marry firſt, 


—and then we'll take it... 

Who could be angry, though like Foffile teaz'd? 
Conſider, in three hours, the man was cas d. 
How many of you are for life beguil d, 


Aud keep as well the mother, as the child 


N. one but a Tar could be ſo tender-hearted, 


To claim a wife that had been three years parted ; 


Would you do this, my friends? — believe me, never. 
When modiſhly you part you part for ever. 


Join then your voices, be the Play excus a 
For once, though no one living is abus'd ; 

To that bright circle that commands our duties, 
To you ſuperior eighteen-penny beauties, 
To the lac d hat and cockard of the pit, 

To all, in one word, we our cauſe ſubmit, 
Who think good breeding is a-kin to wit. 


